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Editorial 


Religion seems to be a recurring 
theme within the pages of few 4 
fevers Perhaps it’s our astonishment 
that such ideas, which are clearly 
bullshit, are still taken seriously in 
this day and age. Was it not for the 
very real damage that religion causes 
to individuals and society, such stu- 
pidity would be fucking hilarious. 
Repression and bigoted intolerance 
are viewed in a dim light at Faw af 
fever! HQ, so this is the real reason 
we return to the issue time after time. 


With academy schools allowing reli- 
gious nutters to gain a foothold in 
previously secular institutions, and 
the recent debate on entertaining cre- 
ationist views in science lessons, it is 
a topic we cannot ignore. After all, 
children are the future and it is in all 
our interests for them to have an edu- 
cation free from dangerous nonsense. 


The fact that the world appears to be 
slowly falling apart is another issue 
that just won’t go away. Despite 
enjoying mainstream publicity and 


the attention of politicians, climate 
change is not being taken seriously 
enough if we’re wanting to avert an 
ecological disaster. Coupled with 
resources running out, and the possi- 
bility of life without cool shit like 
mobile phones and flat screen TVs, 
the future is looking pretty bleak. 


Perhaps we can lose ourselves in the 
virtual world of the internet to escape 
from our impending doom? Well yes 
you can, the internet can be a fun way 
to waste a lot of time, and amongst 
the most popular double click desti- 
nations on the web are social net- 
working sites. However, these sites 
do have their drawbacks. As citizens 
of the UK we have the dubious hon- 
our of being the most watched coun- 
try in the world. By putting our per- 
sonal details and photos on social net- 
working sites we are not just showing 
them to our friends, but also to corpo- 
rations and government, thus adding 
to the information they have on you. 
Of course these sites have also been 
used to promote ideas and actions 
that undermine corporations and gov- 
ernment, so it’s swings and round- 
abouts really. If you have chosen to 
embrace your surveillance, you can 
always become our friend on 
MySpace. Just Visit: 
www.myspace.com/noworneverpa- 
per. 


This may be the last issue of aw oF 


Wever! to appear as a tabloid paper, as 
we're considering converting to a 
glossy magazine format. We’d like to 
have your views on this possibility, so 
please get in touch at: 
editor@nowornever.org.uk. 
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Tug Wilson 
Editor. Whip cracker and shoe 
counter. 


James Russell 
Artwork. 
james@mooncalfcurios.com 


Regular Contributors 


Petrol Pete 


Peace, employment and benefits 
correspondent. 


Harry K 
Cheese rolling and wicker owl 
expert. 


Piskie 
Gonzo journalist and Nordic corre- 
spondent. 


Pak Choi 


Free running bicycle repairman. 


Mike 
Artwork. 
artboy@blueyonder.co.uk. 


Pilsbury 


Obese tech nerd. 
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Prison correspondent. 


John Oswald 


Enemy of Speciesism. 


Hairy Jim 

Erstwhile esteemed Daily Mail jour- 
nalist, now scrapes a living writing 
for How OF Sever! and the Daily Star. 


Rob Ray 

Overworked and underpaid union 
man with an anarchist chip on his 
shoulder. 


How or Hever! 


WANT TO WRITE 
FOR #aw ox Feverk ? 


Please do! We welcome articles on 
any subject, up to 4,000 words in 
length. You don’t have to be the best 
writer in the world - we’re mostly 
interested in what you have to say. 


We prefer to receive contibutions via 
email or on a disc/CD, however we 
also accept hand written/typed arti- 
cles. 


Contact: 
editor@nowornever.org.uk 


ADVERTISE IN 
Haw or ever! 


£5 for a sixteenth of a page; 

£10 for an eighth of a page; 

£20 for a quarter of a page; 
£40 for half a page 


Contact: 
enquiries@nowornever.org.uk 


SELL few or Hevert: 


Sell few or Weverk in the street, at 
demos, to your friends and work- 
mates and earn yourself some extra 
money. For 10 copies of the current 
issue send £5 (cheques payable to 
“Wow or PeverP’). You'll double your 
money whilst spreading the good 
word! 
Contact: 
sales@nowornever.org.uk 
or Wow oF Hever PO Box 487, 
Norwich, NR5 8WE. 


NORWICH SEES A RISING TIDE OF CLIMATE ACTION 


By Sunny Larsen | 
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NORWICH SEES A RISING TIDE OF CLIMATE ACTION 


Without radical action now, Norfolk 
will be one of the places hardest hit 
by climate change. But for all its 
green politicians (and their hype 
about*‘the greenest city’), Norwich is 
still seeing road building, the expan- 
sion of its short-haul-flights-only air- 
port, growth in out of town retail cen- 
tres and cut backs in public transport. 
Norwich is still home to its fair share 
of corporate climate criminals. 
Earlier this year, local action against 
climate change was kicked into high 
gear with the launch of Norwich 
Rising Tide. 


Rising Tide is a national grass roots 
network of groups and individuals 
who take creative direct action to 
confront the root causes of climate 
change and promote local, communi- 
ty-run solutions to our energy needs. 
Rising Tide is committed to climate 
iuistice. by which we mean an enqii- 


ular. 


Our work aims to spread this analysis 
through outreach and education, and 
actions designed to hold corporate 
criminals to account for their roles in 
creating climate change. 


Both nationally and locally, Rising 
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pipelines, start construction of urban 
community gardens and much more. 
With office occupations, protests at 
corporate meetings, petrol station 
blockades, subvertising, street the- 
atre, tree-sits and countless stalls, 
talks and workshops, Rising Tide 
groups are confronting climate crimi- 
nals head on. 


More recently, as our contribution to 
the International Day of Action 
Against Climate Change and the G8, 
we chose a Jet petrol station as our 
target to show that there is no such 
thing as a ‘good’ oil company. Jet 
owner ConocoPhillips is the fifth 
largest oil refiner in the world, but 
has so far escaped the criticism that 


workshops and low-impact living, the 
incredibly inspiring day of action saw 
BAA’s headquarters besieged for 24 
hours, and 14 audacious autonomous 
actions take place around the country 
at airports, nuclear power stations, 
corporate headquarters, government 
offices, freight depots and more. 


Now that a new term has started, 
we’re turning our attention to UEA’s 
Carbon Car-Park Cock-Up. It’s time 
to embarrass the supposed ‘home’ of 
climate change research into aban- 
doning its obscene plans to build 
Norfolk’s largest car park. 


So, as you can see, the Norwich 
Rising Tide group is well and truly up 
and running! But we (all of us) have 
much to do. Locally the NDR project 
is far from defeated; globally, inter- 
governmental organisations continue 
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climate change was kicked into high 
gear with the launch of Norwich 
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Rising Tide is a national grass roots 
network of groups and individuals 
who take creative direct action to 
confront the root causes of climate 
change and promote local, communi- 
ty-run solutions to our energy needs. 
Rising Tide is committed to climate 
justice, by which we mean an equi- 
table transition to a low-carbon socie- 
ty. Mainstream science predicts cata- 
strophic consequences over the next 
50 years, hitting the poorest of the 
world hardest, if we do not reduce 
greenhouse gas emissions by 80 to 
90% by 2050. Rising Tide believes 
that market-based mechanisms ped- 
dled as ‘solutions’ to climate change, 
such as carbon trading and offsetting 
schemes, are quite simply not going 
to cut it, so to speak. And neither will 
waiting for pie-in-the-sky technologi- 
cal fixes such as carbon capture and 
storage. Instead of dreaming of a 
business-as-usual future where unfet- 
tered capitalism can continue to rule, 
we need an immediate end to oil and 
gas exploration, a complete disman- 
tling of the fossil fuel economy, and 
drastic reductions in consumption in 
general, and energy demand in partic- 


ular. 


Our work aims to spread this analysis 
through outreach and education, and 
actions designed to hold corporate 
criminals to account for their roles in 
creating climate change. 


Both nationally and locally, Rising 


Tide occupies a particular niche in the 
climate action movement. Rising 
Tide groups have a hard hitting analy- 
sis, and use direct action as a pre- 
ferred tactic; but we are also commit- 
ted to organising through open meet- 
ings that are accessible to all, provid- 
ing a way into a vital social move- 
ment. 


Since 2000, as people have seen gov- 
ernments time and again place profit 
before securing ecological stability 
and lives of dignity for all, Rising 
Tide has gone from strength to 
strength. Groups have sprung up 
around the country, taking action to 
prevent airport expansion, end oil 
company sponsorship of the arts, stop 
construction of criminal BP and Shell 
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pipelines, start construction of urban 
community gardens and much more. 
With office occupations, protests at 
corporate meetings, petrol station 
blockades, subvertising, street the- 
atre, tree-sits and countless stalls, 
talks and workshops, Rising Tide 
groups are confronting climate crimi- 
nals head on. 


Here in Norwich, we’ve had a busy 
first year. Our first action was a spoof 
protest against the Northern 
Distributor Road. Posing as members 
of the fictional Coalition for Roads 
And Progress (C.R.A.P.) and standing 
in front of a banner reading ‘Build the 
NDR: Concrete is Freedom’, we held 
a mock press conference outside the 
Forum. Surrounded by a crowd of 
supporters waving placards bearing 
slogans such as ‘Re-tarmac the 
Streets!’, ‘Oil is Good for the Planet’ 
and ‘The NDR — an industrial para- 
dise’, C.R.A.P members explained 
their comically ridiculous reasons for 
supporting the NDR, in doing so 
highlighting major concerns about 
the project. 


More recently, as our contribution to 
the International Day of Action 
Against Climate Change and the G8, 
we chose a Jet petrol station as our 
target to show that there is no such 
thing as a ‘good’ oil company. Jet 
owner ConocoPhillips is the fifth 
largest oil refiner in the world, but 
has so far escaped the criticism that 


has been justifiably heaped upon 
industry giants like Shell and BP. But 
ConocoPhillips, like all oil compa- 
nies, destroys eco-systems and com- 
munities around the world. With ban- 
ners reading ‘Closed for a Total Re- 
think’ and ‘Social Change, not 
Climate Change’, we shut down the 
garage for an hour and a half. Again, 
this was a great success and we all 
felt proud to be taking action in soli- 
darity with those disrupting the G8 
summit in Germany, and those 
already suffering from the effects of 
climate change around the world. 


In August, Norwich Rising Tiders 
packed their bags and headed off to 
the Camp for Climate Action at 
Heathrow. After a week of inspiring 


workshops and low-impact living, the 
incredibly inspiring day of action saw 
BAA’s headquarters besieged for 24 
hours, and 14 audacious autonomous 
actions take place around the country 
at airports, nuclear power stations, 
corporate headquarters, government 
offices, freight depots and more. 


Now that a new term has started, 
we’re turning our attention to UEA’s 
Carbon Car-Park Cock-Up. It’s time 
to embarrass the supposed ‘home’ of 
climate change research into aban- 
doning its obscene plans to build 
Norfolk’s largest car park. 


So, as you can see, the Norwich 
Rising Tide group is well and truly up 
and running! But we (all of us) have 
much to do. Locally the NDR project 
is far from defeated; globally, inter- 
governmental organisations continue 
to produce flawed ‘climate deals’ that 
rely on techno-fixes and market 
mechanisms, and as we all know — 
time is running out! Once we recog- 
nise the nature and huge scale of the 
climate crisis, there's a danger that we 
might lose sight of our power to 
change it. But collective action is a 
powerful force — and it is a power that 
can make this a more just and joyous 
planet. So, no matter what your previ- 
ous experience, come and_ get 
involved with Norwich Rising Tide to 
help bring about the radical change 
that’s needed. 


For more info, including when and 
where we meet: 


www.risingtide.org.uk/norwich 
07961 917535 
norwich@risingtide.org.uk 
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FUNDAMENTALISTS MOVE IN ON NORWICH HIGH SCHOOL 


I’m happy to admit that I’ve got a 
deep seated intolerance of all reli- 
gions, it’s the basic religious position 
which pisses me off: “I, an outrageous 
bigot, have the right to tell you how to 
lead your life based on what a succes- 
sion of other outrageous bigots have 
written in this book”. A lot of people 
seem to think Christians in this coun- 
try are a harmless bunch; old dears 
wearing cardigans with tissues up 
their sleeves, baking flapjack to raise 
money for a new roof. What if a rich 
fundamentalist Christian was able to 
buy a school’s curriculum and hand 
pick the school board of governors 
and use it to push his own agendas? 
Well, it’s happening, in Norwich! 


Graham Dacre used to be a used car 
salesman and recently sold his busi- 
ness, the Lind Automotive Group for 
£108.6 million. Since then he’s spent 
millions trying to force his (sometimes 
laughable, mostly bigoted) beliefs on 
Norwich youths. Graham Dacre is an 
‘Evangelical Pentecostal Christian’, 
who in short believe that the bible is a 
literal instruction manual for life and 
is 100% fact. So... god made the world 
in 6 days, gays are evil (not intrinsi- 
cally evil though, they can go to heav- 
en if they er... stop being gay), abor- 
tion is evil too and a small number of 
rich, fat, old, American men get to 
interpret scripture into easy to under- 
stand rules for the rest of us. Oh, and I 
nearly forgot, according to the 
Assemblies of God (that’s the rich, fat 
guys | mentioned) a key part of 


Pentecostal worship is to speak in 
tongues, because its evidence of the 
Holy Spirit within all of us. Now, | 
didn’t think people could possibly buy 
into something so incredibly ridicu- 
lous and honestly believe that if dur- 
ing a Sunday morning service your 
eyes glaze over and you start mum- 
bling gibberish to yourself 
that it is evidence for any- 
thing other than (A) you’ve 
had too much of whatever 
drugs you’ve taken and it’s 
time to go to bed or (B) 
you’re an absolute fucking 
moron. 


The school at risk is 
Heartsease High and it has 
been proposed to turn it into 
an academy, a scheme 
where private investors, in 
this case Graham Dacre, put 
up some cash, usually £2 
million, then the govern- 
ment puts in more, in this case £18 
million and the school is closed, 
demolished, rebuilt and reopened as 
an academy. The sponsors then own 
the buildings and grounds and can set 
the curriculum, decide which pupils to 
admit and appoint governors and staff. 
If these plans go ahead it would mean 
that the school is handed over to a 
homophobic, pro-life, creationist used 
car salesman to do what he wants 
with. Of course, Dacre and the 
Diocese of Norwich (who are putting 
up just £50k of the £2m) insist that it 
would not be a faith school rather that 


By Piskie 


it would simply have a “Christian 
ethos”! Now, I wouldn’t want to play 
on stereotypes, but if a Christian fun- 
damentalist used car salesman assures 
you that his “Christian ethos” is not a 
faith school, would you believe him? 
What if he could hand pick a majority 
on the board of governors where any 


Burn baby, burn! 


complaint will be heard when it turns 
out he was lying, would you trust him 
then? 


Even if their “Christian ethos” could 
be in anyway held to account, the prin- 
ciple of being able to come up with £2 
million, giving you the right to spend 
a schools resources as you see fit, cre- 
ating whatever ethos you want is dis- 
gusting. It’s fundamentally about giv- 
ing capitalists and companies yet 
another lever on society and direct 
access to children’s minds. Taking a 
broader look at academies in general, 


FITTED UP, FRANCO STYLE 
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it’s clear that whether the sponsor is a 
fundamentalist Christian nutter or not 
is (almost anyway) besides the point. 
Academies are another attack on the 
working class, state schools currently 
have between 3 and 6 elected parents 
on their board of governors that decide 
the schools policies etc. but under the 
Department for Education 
and Skills’ policy an acade- 
my would only have to 
have |, to make way for the 
6 to 9 governors that would 
be appointed directly by the 
sponsor. Teacher’s and 
other staff's reps would be 
scrapped entirely. Now, I’m 
definitely not saying that 
schools are currently con- 
trolled by the communities 
they serve and as an anar- 
chist I think they definitely 
should be, along with er... 
everything. But a school 
becoming an academy 
means that the majority of its govern- 
ing body is taken away from the par- 
ents and workers and given to some 
rich sponsor to hand out as they 
please. Academies are also a vehicle 
for local employers to train a work- 
force while still at school, using some- 
one else’s money while shaping their 
future workforce’s ideas and value 
systems. Another of the government’s 
aims with academies is to use them to 
‘turn around’ failing schools — which 
are almost exclusively in working 
class areas. Academies are introducing 
markets into education, but not across 
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the board; the ‘good schools’ where 
middle class parents can afford to 
drive up house prices by £20 000 to 
live in the catchment area are safe, 
unlike schools in the poorest areas. 


The ‘consultation process’ officially 
ended on 22nd September and it 
should be announced by Christmas 
whether the school will be closed to 
make way for the “Christian ethos” 
academy. Fortunately there has been 
significant opposition to the plans 
from parents, staff and the wider com- 
munity. Both the major teaching 
unions are against academies in gener- 
al and opposition at Heartsease is 
reportedly very strong, also the board 
of governors has voted against the 
plans although the decision now lies 
with Norfolk County Council and ulti- 
mately the Secretary of State for 
Children, Schools and Families; Ed 
Balls. 


However, to end on a positive note, 
and in fact the only thing that made 
me chuckle while researching this, 
was that last year there was a mysteri- 
ous fire at Graham Dacre’s Mount 
Zion Family Life Church, in 
Heartsease. If any mystery fire- 
starters are reading this, Dacre’s 
church now meet at Drayton Hall 
(which he owns too) and he’s current- 
ly applying for planning permission to 
build a huge 2500 seater church on 32- 
acre former David Rice Hospital site 
on Drayton High Road. 


NORWICH 
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Graham Dacre used to be a used car 
salesman and recently sold his busi- 
ness, the Lind Automotive Group for 
£108.6 million. Since then he’s spent 
millions trying to force his (sometimes 
laughable, mostly bigoted) beliefs on 
Norwich youths. Graham Dacre is an 
‘Evangelical Pentecostal Christian’, 
who in short believe that the bible is a 
literal instruction manual for life and 
is 100% fact. So... god made the world 
in 6 days, gays are evil (not intrinsi- 
cally evil though, they can go to heav- 
en if they er... stop being gay), abor- 
tion is evil too and a small number of 
rich, fat, old, American men get to 
interpret scripture into easy to under- 
stand rules for the rest of us. Oh, and I 
nearly forgot, according to the 
Assemblies of God (that’s the rich, fat 
guys I mentioned) a key part of 


On the 18th of September two British 
men were jailed following a protest at 
an illegal quarry in Los Ciggarones, 
Spain. Vittorio Miotto and Alex 
Brimmell were both given an 18- 
month suspended sentence and a 650 
Euro fine after they were found guilty 
of criminal damage and assault. The 
charges, which both men claim are 
“fictitious,” relate to a protest at the 
Ismael quarry, close to the Granada 
town of Orgiva on January 20, 2004. 


On the 12th of January 2004, the 
Albarce family, locally known as ‘Los 
Falanges’ who already quarry in the 
same valley began to move machinery 
towards the illegal site. When con- 
fronted by several members of the vil- 
lage they angrily backed off and left. 
Over the following week, various 
threats were made to local residents. 


One week later, ‘Los Falanges’ started 
to move machinery to the site again 
but 50 local residents were there to 
stop them. Claiming the quarry “ille- 
gal and detrimental to the environ- 
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been proposed to turn it into 
an academy, a scheme 
where private investors, in | 
this case Graham Dacre, put | 
up some cash, usually £2 

million, then the govern- 

ment puts in more, in this case £18 
million and the school is closed, 
demolished, rebuilt and reopened as 
an academy. The sponsors then own 
the buildings and grounds and can set 
the curriculum, decide which pupils to 
admit and appoint governors and staff. 
If these plans go ahead it would mean 
that the school is handed over to a 
homophobic, pro-life, creationist used 
car salesman to do what he wants 
with. Of course, Dacre and the 
Diocese of Norwich (who are putting 
up just £50k of the £2m) insist that it 
would not be a faith school rather that 


riot gear. Miotto and Brimmell, as 
well as two other protesters, were sin- 
gled out from the crowd and arrested. 
During the arrests Mr. Miotto, who 
resisted arrest, was badly beaten on 
the head and the groin, and dragged 
behind a police car. The four were 
charged with criminal damage (to the 
excavator, presumably), obstruction of 
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complaint will be heard when it turns 
out he was lying, would you trust him 
then? 


Even if their “Christian ethos” could 
be in anyway held to account, the prin- 
ciple of being able to come up with £2 
million, giving you the right to spend 
a schools resources as you see fit, cre- 
ating whatever ethos you want is dis- 
gusting. It’s fundamentally about giv- 
ing capitalists and companies yet 
another lever on society and direct 
access to children’s minds. Taking a 
broader look at academies in general, 
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matter in the area. The festival was 
banned by the former mayor of Orgi- 
va, Adolfo Martin, as “it brought dan- 
gerous elements to the area”. Just a 
few weeks before the protest, the two 
men had attended, as representatives, 
a meeting with the town mayor to dis- 
cuss strategies for making the contro- 
versial Dragon Festival more ‘accept- 


schools are currently con- 
trolled by the communities 
they serve and as an anar- 
chist I think they definitely 
should be, along with er... 
everything. But a school 
becoming an academy 
means that the majority of its govern- 
ing body is taken away from the par- 
ents and workers and given to some 
rich sponsor to hand out as they 
please. Academies are also a vehicle 
for local employers to train a work- 
force while still at school, using some- 
one else’s money while shaping their 
future workforce’s ideas and value 
systems. Another of the government’s 
aims with academies is to use them to 
‘turn around’ failing schools — which 
are almost exclusively in working 
class areas. Academies are introducing 
markets into education, but not across 


new sympathetic lawyer and two wit- 
nesses, the two returned to court. ‘Los 
Falanges’ arrived at court in the com- 
pany of four police officers, including 
the then chief of the local police, who 
oversaw the proceedings for the day. 
They attempted to force an out of 
court settlement on the two minutes 
before the hearing. However the men, 
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of governors has voted against the 
plans although the decision now lies 
with Norfolk County Council and ulti- 
mately the Secretary of State for 
Children, Schools and Families; Ed 
Balls. 


However, to end on a positive note, 
and in fact the only thing that made 
me chuckle while researching this, 
was that last year there was a mysteri- 
ous fire at Graham Dacre’s Mount 
Zion Family Life Church, in 
Heartsease. If any mystery fire- 
starters are reading this, Dacre’s 
church now meet at Drayton Hall 
(which he owns too) and he’s current- 
ly applying for planning permission to 
build a huge 2500 seater church on 32- 
acre former David Rice Hospital site 
on Drayton High Road. 


Norwich [WW is in the process of for- 
mation. Shortly after few sr fever! 
goes to press, there will be a website 
and general information available. The 
IWW is a syndicalist union, unlike 
most of the unions you'll encounter 
today. Syndicalist unions organise, not 
by craft but by industry — so all work- 
ers in a workplace would be organised 
by the same union, therefore giving 
them more bargaining power. The 
other crucial feature of syndicalist 
unions is the avoidance of bureaucracy 
— there are no full time union bureau- 
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On the 18th of September two British 
men were jailed following a protest at 
an illegal quarry in Los Ciggarones, 
Spain. Vittorio Miotto and ‘Alex 
Brimmell were both given an 18- 
month suspended sentence and a 650 
Euro fine after they were found guilty 
of criminal damage and assault. The 
charges, which both men claim are 
“fictitious,” relate to a protest at the 
Ismael quarry, close to the Granada 
town of Orgiva on January 20, 2004. 


On the 12th of January 2004, the 
Albarce family, locally known as ‘Los 
Falanges’ who already quarry in the 
same valley began to move machinery 
towards the illegal site. When con- 
fronted by several members of the vil- 
lage they angrily backed off and left. 
Over the following week, various 
threats were made to local residents. 


One week later, ‘Los Falanges’ started 
to move machinery to the site again 
but 50 local residents were there to 
stop them. Claiming the quarry “ille- 
gal and detrimental to the environ- 
ment,” the peaceful demonstration had 
the backing of the Junta de Andalucia 
regional government, whose then 
environment chief, confirmed that 
work at the site was about to be 
stopped at the time of the arrests. 
Although the quarry enjoyed the back- 
ing of the region’s Supreme Court, it 
was functioning on public land. ‘Los 
Falanges’ became enraged, began to 
scream obscenities and became vio- 
lent. During the protest, the keys to an 
excavator were removed by the pro- 
testers and the tire was deflated. 


The Spanish police were alerted and 
within minutes the police arrived and 
were obviously preprepared as they 
were shortly followed by 30 members 
of the Anti-Disturbance Squad in full 
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riot gear. Miotto and Brimmell, as 
well as two other protesters, were sin- 
gled out from the crowd and arrested. 
During the arrests Mr. Miotto, who 
resisted arrest, was badly beaten on 
the head and the groin, and dragged 


behind a police car. The four were 
charged with criminal damage (to the 
excavator, presumably), obstruction of 
a ‘legal’ works and assault of ‘Los 
Falanges’. The two other protesters 
that were arrested have since van- 
ished. 


Both Miotto and Brimmell are known 
faces on the local festival scene. They 
are involved in the Dragon Festival 
which takes place in Los Ciggarones 
in March each year near the site of the 
quarry. The festival began as a small 
celebration in 1997 to but has snow- 
balled into one of the longest running 
and largest free Festivals in Europe, 
now attracting over 10,000 people. 
The Dragon Festival has no clear 
organisers but is run in accordance 
with anarchist principals. The Spanish 
authorities do not support the festival 
and it has become a highly contentious 
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By Chucky Air Law 


matter in the area. The festival was 
banned by the former mayor of Orgi- 
va, Adolfo Martin, as “it brought dan- 
gerous elements to the area”. Just a 
few weeks before the protest, the two 
men had attended, as representatives, 
a meeting with the town mayor to dis- 
cuss strategies for making the contro- 
versial Dragon Festival more ‘accept- 
able’. The vehemently right-wing 
mayor (left over from the days of fas- 
cism in Spain under the rule of 
Franco) did not want to co-operate. 
Did this meeting play a part in these 
two men being singled out for arrest? 


The preliminary hearing was a farce; 
at one point the clerk inferred that they 
were trying to find a way to release the 
prisoners without ‘losing face’. 
Released under condition, the two 
men had the charges held over them 
until April 2007 when the case finally 
came back into court. The state lawyer 
assigned to them turned out to be a 
friend of ‘Los Falanges’, he made a 
stand by dismissing them on grounds 
of ‘No Confidence’. The case was 
adjourned until July. Armed with a 


new sympathetic lawyer and two wit- 
nesses, the two returned to court. ‘Los 
Falanges’ arrived at court in the com- 
pany of four police officers, including 
the then chief of the local police, who 
oversaw the proceedings for the day. 
They attempted to force an out of 
court settlement on the two minutes 
before the hearing. However the men, 
maintaining their innocence, refused 
the offer and walked into court. ‘Los 
Falanges’ did not provide any incrimi- 
nating evidence, they were followed 
into court by the chief policeman who 
admitted it was a long time ago and his 
memory “did not serve him well”. The 
other three police officers due to give 
evidence walked away. 


Despite the lack of evidence, they 
were found guilty of all charges and 
were summoned for sentencing on 
September 18th. They were accompa- 
nied by a group of 100 supporters who 
campaigned outside the court in soli- 
darity. Miotto and Brimell are appeal- 
ing their sentences so watch this 
space. 


Norwich [WW is in the process of for- 
mation. Shortly after Wew s¥ Pevert 
goes to press, there will be a website 
and general information available. The 
IWW is a syndicalist union, unlike 
most of the unions you'll encounter 
today. Syndicalist unions organise, not 
by craft but by industry — so all work- 
ers in a workplace would be organised 
by the same union, therefore giving 
them more bargaining power. The 
other crucial feature of syndicalist 
unions is the avoidance of bureaucracy 
— there are no full time union bureau- 
crats, and the highest reward for doing 
union work, is the average hourly rate 
of the industry. This avoids "career 
unionism", where union bosses can be 
wined and dined by the opposition and 
prefer to maintain the status quo at the 
expense of rank and file union mem- 
bers. 


The IWW is needed more than ever — 
in the UK we've been hampered for 
years by weak unions — these behe- 
moths are more interested in maintain- 
ing their status and property than fight- 
ing for better wages and conditions. 
"By organising industrially we are 
forming the structure of the new soci- 
ety within the shell of the old". Join 
up, get involved! 


http://www.iww-norwich.org.uk/ 
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Anyone who knows me, knows that 
I’m not a particularly pious man, 
when facing a moral dilemma I’m 
unlikely to ask “what would Jesus 
do?” and with a few exceptions 
(school trip, squat party and a funeral) 
I’d never been to a church before last 
Sunday. Until recently I’d describe 
myself as an atheist and while my 
beliefs haven’t changed I think the 
term gives the whole concept of reli- 
gious faith a little too much respect. 
You wouldn’t describe yourself as an 
anti-philatelist because you don’t col- 
lect stamps and by calling yourself an 
atheist you’re defining your beliefs in 
relation to someone else’s grown-up 
imaginary friend. There are plankton 
with sufficient intelligence to not 
believe in God and you don’t feel you 
need to label yourself as not being a 
microscopic creature that lives in the 
sea and eats algae. Anyway, that’s a 
completely different rant, perhaps for 
another day, but hopefully it will give 
you some idea of the scale of my con- 
tempt for religious ideas, that you can 
refer back to as you read this piece 
about church, and how funny it would 
be if they didn’t actually mean it. 


So, for this issue of #ew oF Fever | 
agreed to go to church and write a 
review of the experience. Not just any 
church though, I’m off to Potter’s 
House Church on Dereham Road, 
Norwich, it’s a Pentecostal church 
which is Christian slang for ‘absolute 
fucking loonies’ and they’ve adver- 
tised it as a ‘Miracle Healing Night’. 

As I walk up to the church, it’s clear 
from all the cars parked up all the side 
streets that it’s going to be quite busy, 
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Is ETERNAL LIFE REALLY WORTH LISTENING TO THIS CRAP? 
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A bloke with a microphone tells 
everyone to hold hands and they do, 
which makes the out-of-time clapping 
subside, I’m half expecting someone 
to start a conga line when a new hymn 
starts up which is actually different to 
all the others and a real crowd pleaser. 
At the end of that hymn everyone 
somehow knows the singing is done 
and it’s all smiles and handshakes 
time, there wasn’t anything on the 
word projection on the wall, perhaps 
they sing the same songs every week. 


Everyone sits waiting eagerly for 
some scripture, a man in a suit 
announces its time for prayer and 
reads out a list of names along with 
what those people want, or at least 
what he wants them to have, its most- 
ly ‘salvation’ that people get on his 
list. This was actually the bit I’d been 
waiting for, as I’ve seen Pentecostal 


Christians praying once on Louis 
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By Piskie 


upon, by say... watching Newsround 
on CBBC. But anyway, his assess- 
ment of the situation for people who 
could have lost their savings (this was 
before the Treasury stepped in) was 
that they should have given their 
money to Potter’s House Church and 
in fact, especially when you’re hard 
up financially you should keep tithing 
(giving your money to the church) to 
prove your devotion and be rewarded. 
This was the first time I stopped 
laughing inside and | felt genuinely 


angry at this cultish little shit hole of a 
church. While some people there 
looked well off, a lot of the congrega- 
tion looked as if they didn’t have loads 
of cash, but as the collection buckets 
went around most people were putting 
either tenners or twenties in. I refused 
to part with my hard earned beer 
tokens and as a ‘new believer’ they 
seemed prepared to overlook it. 


able atmosphere of excitement and 
anticipation. Then the sick people 
went up to the front and announced 
their ailments, the preacher put his 
hand on a sick person’s forehead and 
everyone prayed, this time the tongue 
talking was louder and more intense. 
When they told the preacher what was 
wrong with them, he’d ask questions 
like “so have you had that since you 
were born?”, his doctorly tone sug- 
gesting he needed to know; as if an all 
knowing God would require his pro- 
fessional help and not just theatrical 
assistance as he healed the sick. After 
all the really sick people had been 
‘healed’, or at least had funny noises 
made at them with a sweaty palm 
against their foreheads, it was time for 
people who were just in pain. There 
were a great number of people who 
came up to the front for a piece of the 
action this time. Handily, to perform 
miracle healing, the procedure is the 
same whether you have osteoporosis 
or a sore throat (no really, a guy actu- 
ally asked for divine intervention for a 
slight cough!) The preacher was obvi- 
ously rushing the miracles as he’d 
gone over time, if the person reported 
no improvement then the miracle 
would be performed again but quicker. 
The guy with the sore throat (I really 
hope he was taking the piss because it 
was sheer brilliance) still felt no better 
after the miracle was performed twice; 
the preacher looked stuck and then 
said something which made me have 
to clench my teeth to avoid laughing. 
He said; “Mmm... yeah. I’ve seen this 
before; sometimes the miracle takes a 
while to work. Perhaps it'll get better 


in a few days.” Some miracle eh? And 
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was that all about? 


In a nutshell... 


Some women wanted the right to 
vote and they started campaigning 
for it. They tied themselves to rail- 
ings, broke windows, got beaten 
up by police, got arrested and 
often went on hunger strike in 
prison. They kept this up for a 
good few years and then decided 
to help out with the whole war 
thing. Afterwards realising it 
would look churlish not to make 
some concession for all of their 
hard work, propertied women over 
30 got the right to vote in 1918. 10 
years latter they got equal rights 
with men and all women over 21 
rich and poor could vote. I guess 
that was a kind of sop to equality 
but I’ve just been at work all day 
and come home to cook the dinner 
and nut the washing on. so I’m fist 
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atheist you’re defining your beliefs in 
relation to someone else’s grown-up 
imaginary friend. There are plankton 
with sufficient intelligence to not 
believe in God and you don’t feel you 
need to label yourself as not being a 
microscopic creature that lives in the 
sea and eats algae. Anyway, that’s a 
completely different rant, perhaps for 
another day, but hopefully it will give 
you some idea of the scale of my con- 
tempt for religious ideas, that you can 
refer back to as you read this piece 
about church, and how funny it would 
be if they didn’t actually mean it. 


So, for this issue of #ew oy Weverk | 
agreed to go to church and write a 
review of the experience. Not just any 
church though, I’m off to Potter’s 
House Church on Dereham Road, 
Norwich, it’s a Pentecostal church 
which is Christian slang for ‘absolute 
fucking loonies’ and they’ve adver- 
tised it as a ‘Miracle Healing Night’. 
As | walk up to the church, it’s clear 
from all the cars parked up all the side 
streets that it’s going to be quite busy, 
clearly this isn’t just a local crowd- 
puller and people have probably come 
from all over Norfolk. Whether its the 
promised miracles that’s pulled the 
crowd I don’t know but I’m shocked 
as I walk through the door, the hall is 
packed; there must be over a hundred 
people, in there and there’s still five 
minutes until kick off, or whatever its 
called in church. I take a free pew and 
am immediately spotted, they must 
have people looking out for fresh meat 
or repentant sinners. A guy in an ill- 
fitting suit who seems to never blink 
comes over and welcomes me, we 
exchange names and chat, I pretend to 
be someone who’s just recently started 
to believe in God etc. 


As the service begins I breathe a sigh 
of relief, having come across as a con- 
vincing new convert ready to join their 
gang. It starts with a sing-song which 
was very much like being in an assem- 
bly at primary school, pretending to 
sing to a badly played piano; but to 
enhance the experience there was a fat 
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Everyone sits waiting eagerly for 
some scripture, a man in a suit 
announces its time for prayer and 
reads out a list of names along with 
what those people want, or at least 
what he wants them to have, its most- 
ly ‘salvation’ that people get on his 
list. This was actually the bit I’d been 
waiting for, as I’ve seen Pentecostal 
Christians praying once on Louis 
Theroux and they talk in tongues! | 
was under the impression that it’s 
something that’s optional or perhaps 
accepted in a Pentecostal service but 
they all do it at the same time. Now | 
think about it, since they believe talk- 
ing in tongues is evidence of the Holy 
Spirit within you, no-one is going to 
be the only person who doesn’t gibber 
away like their very life depends on it. 
There’s one bloke at the front trying to 
say the prayer in English but he has to 
shout so he can be heard above the 
noise of about a hundred people with 
their eyes shut all making the silliest 
noises they can, all trying to be the 
loudest and therefore holiest cretin in 
the room. I was tempted to join in but 
if you have to make up convincingly 
silly noises on the spot it’s not as easy 
as it looks, so I concentrated on keep- 
ing a straight face. 


Next, another fat man told the whole 
congregation about how he had driven 
a van load of Christians to Newcastle, 
he drove them back again but people 


still thought he deserved a round of 


angry at this cultish little shit hole of a 
church. While some people there 
looked well off, a lot of the congrega- 
tion looked as if they didn’t have loads 
of cash, but as the collection buckets 
went around most people were putting 
either tenners or twenties in. | refused 
to part with my hard earned beer 
tokens and as a ‘new believer’ they 
seemed prepared to overlook it. 


After the cash had been gathered, 
there was a quick ‘fire and brimstone’ 
Style speech, accompanied by some 
incredibly homophobic passages from 
Leviticus (a book of the Bible that 
goes something like: Thou shalt not do 
a series of fairly random things, 
women know your limits, queers are 
evil. Amen.) This really hammered 
home to me how much this church is 
an outpost of fundamentalism. The 
venom and conviction in the preach- 
er’s voice as he proclaimed the pas- 
sages that many (not so outwardly 
bigoted) Christians find a bit embar- 
rassing and try to gloss over, threw the 
happy-clappy front this church puts up 
into sharp relief. Then it became clear 
what this sermon was getting at, all 
the talk of sin and separation from 
God was to frighten and guilt trip the 
new people down to the front. During 
a prayer ‘new converts’ were asked to 
raise their hand if they wanted to come 
and beg forgiveness, the two other 
newbies both raised their hands, I did- 
n’t and the prayer went on for an 


assistance as he neared the sick. /AATter 
all the really sick people had been 
‘healed’, or at least had funny noises 
made at them with a sweaty palm 
against their foreheads, it was time for 
people who were just in pain. There 
were a great number of people who 
came up to the front for a piece of the 
action this time. Handily, to perform 
miracle healing, the procedure is the 
same whether you have osteoporosis 
or a sore throat (no really, a guy actu- 
ally asked for divine intervention fora 
slight cough!) The preacher was obvi- 
ously rushing the miracles as he’d 
gone over time, if the person reported 
no improvement then the miracle 
would be performed again but quicker. 
The guy with the sore throat (I really 
hope he was taking the piss because it 
was sheer brilliance) still felt no better 
after the miracle was performed twice; 
the preacher looked stuck and then 
said something which made me have 
to clench my teeth to avoid laughing. 
He said; “Mmm... yeah. I’ve seen this 
before; sometimes the miracle takes a 
while to work. Perhaps it'll get better 
in a few days.” Some miracle eh? And 
Lo, the Good Lord did Walk Upon the 
Sea at Galilee, Maketh a nice Red 
Wine from Water and Maketh Some 
Blokes Sore Throat Get Better in A 
Few Days. Since this was the last mir- 
acle, the preacher shouted “Praise the 
Lord!” and it may have just been 
wishful thinking but some of the con- 
gregation might have been having just 
little sparks of independent thought 
preying on their minds, because their 
echo of “Praise the Lord!” was a bit 
lacklustre. And there endeth the ser- 
mon. 


Looking back, I was expecting to be 
both entertained and disgusted but I 
really was surprised on both counts. It 
was at times like something from the 
League of Gentlemen; sinister to the 
point of making my skin crawl but 
undeniably hilarious yet in incredibly 
bad taste. What I do wonder is: do 
these guys really believe it all? 
Perhaps they’ re all just pretending like 
I was but afraid to let on that they’re 
not convinced, worried that their 
standing in the church and their com- 
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The Suffragettes? What 
was that all about? 


In a nutshell... 


Some women wanted the right to 
vote and they started campaigning 
for it. They tied themselves to rail- 
ings, broke windows, got beaten 
up by police, got arrested and 
often went on hunger strike in 
prison. They kept this up for a 
good few years and then decided 
to help out with the whole war 
thing. Afterwards realising it 
would look churlish not to make 
some concession for all of their 
hard work, propertied women over 
30 got the right to vote in 1918. 10 
years latter they got equal rights 
with men and all women over 21 
rich and poor could vote. I guess 
that was a kind of sop to equality 
but I’ve just been at work all day 
and come home to cook the dinner 
and put the washing on, so I’m just 
wondering how much has really 
changed. 


Written on a man’s laptop by 
‘feminist by day and downtrodden 
by night’. 


STAY FOR 
FREE 


Reported by a 
Freeloading Hippy 
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As I walk up to the church, it’s clear 
from all the cars parked up all the side 
streets that it’s going to be quite busy, 
clearly this isn’t just a local crowd- 
puller and people have probably come 
from all over Norfolk. Whether its the 
promised miracles that’s pulled the 
crowd I don’t know but I’m shocked 
as I walk through the door, the hall is 
packed; there must be over a hundred 
people in there and there’s still five 
minutes until kick off, or whatever its 
called in church. I take a free pew and 
am immediately spotted, they must 
have people looking out for fresh meat 
or repentant sinners. A guy in an ill- 
fitting suit who seems to never blink 
comes over and welcomes me, we 
exchange names and chat, I pretend to 
be someone who’s just recently started 
to believe in God etc. 


As the service begins I breathe a sigh 
of relief, having come across as a con- 
vincing new convert ready to join their 
gang. It starts with a sing-song which 
was very much like being in an assem- 
bly at primary school, pretending to 
sing to a badly played piano; but to 
enhance the experience there was a fat 
bloke playing a bass guitar and they’d 
cunningly projected a picture of a 
beach behind the words. The words to 
the songs are written in what they 
probably thought was a ‘cool’ or 
maybe even ‘funky’ font, probably to 
contrast with fact that the words are 
mostly about wanting to make the 
entire nation think about nothing but 
God (that was actually the jist of the 
first song). I expected the service to be 
formatted along the lines of: song, lis- 
ten to man talking about God, song, 
listen ete but no, they prefer to sing 
really crap hymns back to back with- 
out time to draw breath in-between. 
Imagine a sinister episode of Songs of 
Praise where everyone looks like 
they’re enjoying it far too much, 
there’s clapping, swaying and what for 
want of a better word I’ II call dancing. 
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list. This was actually the bit I’d been 
waiting for, as I’ve seen Pentecostal 
Christians praying once on Louis 
Theroux and they talk in tongues! I 
was under the impression that it’s 
something that’s optional or perhaps 
accepted in a Pentecostal service but 
they all do it at the same time. Now | 
think about it, since they believe talk- 
ing in tongues is evidence of the Holy 
Spirit within you, no-one is going to 
be the only person who doesn’t gibber 
away like their very life depends on it. 
There’s one bloke at the front trying to 
say the prayer in English but he has to 
shout so he can be heard above the 
noise of about a hundred people with 
their eyes shut all making the silliest 
noises they can, all trying to be the 
loudest and therefore holiest cretin in 
the room. I was tempted to join in but 
if you have to make up convincingly 
silly noises on the spot it’s not as easy 
as it looks, so I concentrated on keep- 
ing a straight face. 


Next, another fat man told the whole 
congregation about how he had driven 
a van load of Christians to Newcastle, 
he drove them back again but people 
still thought he deserved a round of 
applause. Apparently on the way back 
they got a flat tyre, which proved the 
existence of God, I can’t recall his 
exact logic, but everyone seemed fair- 
ly impressed. He had a very entertain- 
ing mannerism which was shared by 
some of the other speakers; he used 
the words ‘hallelujah’, ‘amen’ and the 
phrase ‘praise the lord’ as if they were 
punctuation. He didn’t just say them 
so often that they were like punctua- 
tion though, he’d slip an “amen!” in 
the middle of a sentence as if it was a 
comma and end a rhetorical question 
with a “Hallelujah?” as a question 
mark. 


Then a little guy that looked like a 
weasel started talking about Northern 
Rock, to be honest his grasp of the sit- 
uation could have been improved 
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to part with my hard earned beer 
tokens and as a ‘new believer’ they 
seemed prepared to overlook it. 


After the cash had been gathered, 
there was a quick ‘fire and brimstone’ 
style speech, accompanied by some 
incredibly homophobic passages from 
Leviticus (a book of the Bible that 
goes something like: Thou shalt not do 
a series of fairly random things, 
women know your limits, queers are 
evil. Amen.) This really hammered 
home to me how much this church is 
an outpost of fundamentalism. The 
venom and conviction in the preach- 
er’s voice as he proclaimed the pas- 
sages that many (not so outwardly 
bigoted) Christians find a bit embar- 
rassing and try to gloss over, threw the 
happy-clappy front this church puts up 
into sharp relief. Then it became clear 
what this sermon was getting at, all 
the talk of sin and separation from 
God was to frighten and guilt trip the 
new people down to the front. During 
a prayer ‘new converts’ were asked to 
raise their hand if they wanted to come 
and beg forgiveness, the two other 
newbies both raised their hands, | did- 
n’t and the prayer went on for an 
unnaturally long time with the preach- 
er looking directly at me. He eventual- 
ly gave up, the faithful took their two 
‘new converts’ down to the front, sur- 
rounded them and they all prayed 
together in what resembled a strange 
initiation rite. While this was happen- 
ing a bloke was trying to convince me 
that it wasn’t too late to join in, the 
absolute horror of the situation (it was 
like a dodgy 80s horror movie) almost 
made me drop ‘out of character’, all I 
could do was mumble at him. 


As everyone returned to their pews 
with their brand new ‘born again’ 
friends, it was time for the main event; 
the Miracle Healing. It began with a 
general prayer for anyone who was 
sick, as the congregation gibbered 
away in tongues there was a notice- 
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before; sometimes the miracle takes a 
while to work. Perhaps it’ll get better 
in a few days.” Some miracle eh? And 
Lo, the Good Lord did Walk Upon the 
Sea at Galilee, Maketh a nice Red 
Wine from Water and Maketh Some 
Blokes Sore Throat Get Better in A 
Few Days. Since this was the last mir- 
acle, the preacher shouted “Praise the 
Lord!” and it may have just been 
wishful thinking but some of the con- 
gregation might have been having just 
little sparks of independent thought 
preying on their minds, because their 
echo of “Praise the Lord!” was a bit 
lacklustre. And there endeth the ser- 
mon. 
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Looking back, I was expecting to be 
both entertained and disgusted but I 
really was surprised on both counts. It 
was at times like something from the 
League of Gentlemen; sinister to the 
point of making my skin crawl but 
undeniably hilarious yet in incredibly 
bad taste. What I do wonder is: do 
these guys really believe it all? 
Perhaps they’re all just pretending like 
I was but afraid to let on that they’re 
not convinced, worried that their 
standing in the church and their com- 
munity will be forfeit. Perhaps I have 
too much faith in humanity (hah!) but 
surely no-one can be so thick, gullible 
and suggestible to believe in what’s 
being preached at Potter’s House 
Church. Also, while it’s quite clear 
what I think of the shower of nasty lit- 
tle bastards in suits that run the 
church, I want to make clear that what 
I felt for most of the people in there 
was pity. As a sense of community 
disappears in wider society, horrible 
little cults like Potter’s House will 
soak up the lonely and vulnerable, tak- 
ing the piss like this is all well and 
good but as anarchists we need to 
defend the remnants of our communi- 
ties otherwise this shower of bastards 
and more like them are here to stay 


Mat was a kind OF sop to equality 
but I’ve just been at work all day 
and come home to cook the dinner 
and put the washing on, so I’m just 
wondering how much has really 
changed, 


Written on a man’s laptop by 
‘feminist by day and downtrodden 
by night’. 


STAY FOR 
FREE 


Reported by a 
Freeloading Hippy 


Ever wanted to travel but got no 
cash? Well get yourself on the 
internet and sign up to couch 
surfers or the hospitality club. You 
can contact real life people all over 
the world (well Europe really) and 
nip off to stay with them. I guess if 
you hitch then the whole holiday 
would be completely free. You can 
even have people to stay at your 
place if you’re a really nice per- 
son. Remember to stay safe when 
travelling and read up on the 
guidelines posted on the sites 
especially if you’re a woman :) 


http://www. hospitalityclub.org 
http://www.couchsurfing.com 


Yow or Hevert 


Shortly after Hobnail Press was 
founded in 2003 it affiliated to the 
Federation of Worker Writers & 
Community Publishers (FWWCP). 
The February 2004 issue of Federation 
magazine, journal of the FWWCP, 
published a feature on Hobnail Press. 
For the purposes of this introduction, I 
reproduce an abridged version of the 
sad feature, which was also entitled, 
‘Sticking the Boot in’. 


“Hobnail Press was founded early in 
2003. It is a politically unaligned, 
independent, not-for-profit, working 
class publishing project; born out of a 
number of similar projects which 
ceased operation between 1999 and 
2002. 


Organisationally, it is a loose knit col- 
lective of individuals who share a sim- 
ilar vision in publishing. Our vision is 
based on the Orwellian tenet, that, in a 
time of universal deceit, telling the 
truth is a revolutionary act. Our whole 
ethos focuses on workers’ self man- 
agement and independent organisa- 
tion. If one was to define our political 
stance, it would be one of libertarian 
socialism. 


a Free Communist Society. 


Publishing With Radical Intent 


Hobnail Press have recently published a 3-part pamphlet series entitled 
Proletarian Aspirations: Selected Essays from Black Star: Workers Journal for 
1983-1988. 


The publisher’s blurb states: "In 1982, Black Star: 
Working Class Organisation (formally Treason. Founded 1979), published by 
left-communist and anarchist workers, in the Tyne & Wear area of the UK, 
ceased publication. In 1983 former members of the Black Star Collective, now 
living in the Ruckinghamehire aren. reformed the collective. and subsequently 


STICKING THE BOOT IN 


AN INTRODUCTION TO HOBNAIL PRESS: RADICAL PUBLISHER & BOOKSELLER 


The main focal point of our activities 
at present is producing Hobnail 
Review: A Guide to Small Press & 
Alternative Publishing. It was created 
to promote alternative media and art- 
form. In essence, it is a review and 
listings magazine of mixed genre, 
which features small press, independ- 
ent and self-published ‘zines, journals 
and other publications that exist 
beyond mainstream publishing. It also 
runs articles, news items and regular 
features which relate to the alternative 
press inn general. Most importantly, 
however, Hobnail Review, serves as a 
practical working forum and network- 
ing organ for publishers, editors, print- 
ers, writers, artists and indeed, anyone 
interested in alternative and working 
class media and self-expression. It 
also gives an insight into the enormity, 
sheer diversity and potential of what’s 
on offer in this often neglected and 
largely ignored area of publishing. 


Our opening Editorial Introduction 
(HR1 August 2003) read... ‘We use a 
lot of terminology pertaining to rights, 
freedom and independence. Basically, 
what we’re talking about is people 
doing things for themselves, individu- 
als freely and creatively expressing 


Paper for Independent 


By Ade Dimmick 


themselves in print, through a publish- 
ing medium that is free from the cor- 
porate manipulation of big-business 
and commercial entities; free from the 
dictates of imposed or formalised 
leadership and power structures, and 
free from the restrictive practices of 
mainstream publishing.’ 


FAQ: So why Hobnail then? 
answer to this is rather sub- 
jective. There is a kind of 
stereotypical working class 
zymology associated with 
the hobnail boot. It also 
conjures up imagery of 
‘kickin’ ass’ and ‘sticking 
the boot in’ - a metaphorical 
gesture directed towards the 
world of mainstream pub- 
lishing, corporate media and 
the ‘arts’ establishment. | 


\?? 


said it was subjective! 


The 


By 2006 Hobnail’s mission 
statement had evolved, and 
HRS proclaimed: “It is an 
independent radical publishing initia- 
tive. Its primary aim is to publish and 
disseminate information pertaining to 
small press and alternative publishing. 
Its editorial emphasis has an anti- 
authoritarian and libertarian -left per- 
spective. An intrinsic part of this evo- 
lutionary process is the publication of 
Hobnail Review: A Guide to Small 
Press & Alternative Publishing, a reg- 
ular review and listings guide. 


In the tradition of radical pamphleteer- 
ing, Hobnail Press further endeavours 
to publish a diverse range of low-cost, 
readily available and easily accessible 
pamphlets. To this end, Hobnail Press 
aime (Oo renroduce. eassave and extracta 
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empowerment by disseminating mate- 
rial of social, economic and political 
relevance to working class people 
everywhere.” 


Hobnail Press is a publisher and book- 
seller with a difference - it doesn’t sell 
books! Hobnail Press specialises in 
pamphlets published by like-minded 
others with a similar vision. 


DBNAI 


a ASHING 
seanaive rune” To SALE Panes a ALrannarT 


As readers by now may have gathered, 
Hobnail Review is central to all things 


Hobnail. Each issue carries an editori- 
al statement of intent, which reads: 


“Hobnail Review was created to pro- 
mote alternative media and art-form, 
which exists in the realms beyond the 
mainstream. It is a review and listings 
guide which features independent, 
self-published and small press publi- 
cations that offer new perspectives and 
radical alternatives, which challenge 
and reinterpret norms and values in 
art, literature and lifestyle.” 


On an historical note; Hobnail Review 
anterad the warld in. 2002. an the hack 
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TRANATIVE PUBLISHING ATRBNATIVE PUBLISHING 


Page 5 


tions that already existed in the world 
of alternative publishing. In my mind, 
two stood out in particular; Zine 
World: A Reader’s Guide to the 
Underground Press and The 
Alternative Press Review, both hailing 
form the United States. 


In mid 2004, after only two issues, 
Hobnail Review slipped into as period 
of hibernation. It reawak- 
ened in September 2006 as 
a slimmer version of its for- 
mer self; more focussed 
and more specialised. An 
editorial note in HR3 
declared; “Downsizing has 
also forced a streamlining 
of its wide-reaching, all 
encompassing, editorial 
dragnet. We now aim to 
focus more specifically on 
those publications whose 
editorial emphasis could be 
described as radical, class- 
conscious, anti-authoritari- 
an and libertarian-left in 
nature”. It also appears on more-or- 
less a monthly basis, as opposed to is 
earlier quarterly frequency. 


At the moment things are going well 
for the press. Hobnail Review has 
built up a circulation of almost 1000, 
and has a growing number of overseas 
readers. Hobnail Press also has a 
number of new pamphlets in the 
pipeline. 2007 should be a good year. 


There is a quote by George Orwell I 
always like to use when referring to 
the fine art of pamphleteering, it reads 
thus; “The pamphlet is a one-man 


show. One has complete freedom of 
aynreceinn.inchidinga.. if-ane choancec. 


“Hobnail Press was founded early in 
2003. It is a politically unaligned, 
independent, not-for-profit, working 
class publishing project; born out of a 
number of similar projects which 
ceased operation between 1999 and 
2002. 


Organisationally, it is a loose knit col- 
lective of individuals who share a sim- 
ilar vision in publishing. Our vision is 
based on the Orwellian tenet, that, in a 
time of universal deceit, telling the 
truth is a revolutionary act. Our whole 
ethos focuses on workers’ self man- 
agement and independent organisa- 
tion. If one was to define our political 
stance, it would be one of libertarian 
socialism. 


perspective. 


the series is dedicated to his memory. 


‘Hobnail Arts & Media’). 


Publishing With Radical Intent 


Hobnail Press have recently published a 3-part pamphlet series entitled 
Proletarian Aspirations: Selected Essays from Black Star: Workers Journal for 
a Free Communist Society. 1983-1988. 


The publisher’s blurb states: "In 1982, Black Star: Paper for Independent 
Working Class Organisation (formally Treason. Founded 1979), published by 
left-communist and anarchist workers, in the Tyne & Wear area of the UK, 
ceased publication. In 1983 former members of the Black Star Collective, now 
living in the Buckinghamshire area, reformed the collective, and subsequently 
re-launched Black Star. The ‘new’ publication was given a makeover, and re- 
named, Black Star: Workers Journal for a Free Communist Society. 


The majority of the essays included in this trilogy are theoretical and histori- 


cal, and reflect a British class struggle anarchist, councilist and left-communist 


The series coincides with the 20th anniversary of the death of Daryl Hepple, 
one of the founder members of the Black Star Collective. In a fitting tribute 


Each Pamphlet costs £2 - all three £5 - inc. P&P. From Hobnail Press, Box 
208, 235 Earls Court Road, London, SW5 9FE. (UK cheques only. Payable, 
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features which relate to the alternative 
press inn general. Most importantly, 
however, Hobnail Review, serves as a 
practical working forum and network- 
ing organ for publishers, editors, print- 
ers, writers, artists and indeed, anyone 
interested in alternative and working 
class media and self-expression. It 
also gives an insight into the enormity, 
sheer diversity and potential of what’s 
on offer in this often neglected and 
largely ignored area of publishing. 


Our opening Editorial Introduction 
(HR1 August 2003) read... ‘We use a 
lot of terminology pertaining to rights, 
freedom and independence. Basically, 
what we’re talking about is people 
doing things for themselves, individu- 
als freely and creatively expressing 


er ew — ——— 


stereotypical working class 
zymology associated with 
the hobnail boot. It also 
conjures up imagery of 
‘kickin’ ass’ and ‘sticking 
the boot in’ - a metaphorical 
gesture directed towards the 
world of mainstream pub- 
lishing, corporate media and 
the ‘arts’ establishment. I 
said it was subjective!” 


By 2006 Hobnail’s mission 
statement had evolved, and 
HRS5 proclaimed: “It is an 
independent radical publishing initia- 
tive. Its primary aim is to publish and 
disseminate information pertaining to 
small press and alternative publishing. 
Its editorial emphasis has an anti- 
authoritarian and libertarian -left per- 
spective. An intrinsic part of this evo- 
lutionary process is the publication of 
Hobnail Review: A Guide to Small 
Press & Alternative Publishing, a reg- 
ular review and listings guide. 


In the tradition of radical pamphleteer- 
ing, Hobnail Press further endeavours 
to publish a diverse range of low-cost, 
readily available and easily accessible 
pamphlets. To this end, Hobnail Press 
aims to reproduce, essays and extracts 
from the work of 19th and early 20th 
century free thinkers and radicals, as 
well as documenting events and sce- 
narios influenced by their message of 
revolutionary change. This message 
still has historical, social and political 
relevance to working class people 
today. Hobnail Press believes that 
reclaiming the past is the key to build- 
ing the future.” 


A later addendum stated: “The pub- 
lisher endeavours to engender 
increased awareness, self-esteem and 
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As readers by now may have gathered, 
Hobnail Review is central to all things 
Hobnail. Each issue carries an editori- 
al statement of intent, which reads: 


“Hobnail Review was created to pro- 
mote alternative media and art-form, 
which exists in the realms beyond the 
mainstream. It is a review and listings 
guide which features independent, 
self-published and small press publi- 
cations that offer new perspectives and 
radical alternatives, which challenge 
and reinterpret norms and values in 
art, literature and lifestyle.” 


On an historical note; Hobnail Review 
entered the world in 2003, on the back 
of an earlier publication called 
Dragonshpere: The Scrying Glass of 
Esoteric & Strange Publishing, which 
was also a review and listings guide. 
Dragonshere ran for seven successful 
years, promoting and extolling the 
virtues of small press and alternative 
publishing. Its publisher, Dragons 
Head Press, now in dragon summer- 
land, was a member of the, now also 
defunct, Association of Little Presses. 
The guiding inspiration behind pub- 
lishing projects of this nature was 
influenced, in part, by similar publica- 
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a slimmer version of its for- 
mer self; more focussed 
and more specialised. An 
editorial note in HR3 
declared; “Downsizing has 
also forced a streamlining 
of its wide-reaching, all 
encompassing, editorial 
dragnet. We now aim to 
focus more specifically on 
those publications whose 
editorial emphasis could be 
described as radical, class- 
conscious, anti-authoritari- 
an and libertarian-left in 
nature”. It also appears on more-or- 
less a monthly basis, as opposed to is 
earlier quarterly frequency. 


At the moment things are going well 
for the press. Hobnail Review has 
built up a circulation of almost 1000, 
and has a growing number of overseas 
readers. Hobnail Press also has a 
number of new pamphlets in the 
pipeline. 2007 should be a good year. 


There is a quote by George Orwell I 
always like to use when referring to 
the fine art of pamphleteering, it reads 
thus; “The pamphlet is a one-man 
show. One has complete freedom of 
expression, including, if one chooses, 
the freedom to be scurrilous, abusive 
and seditious; or, on the other hand, to 
be more detailed, serious and ‘high- 
brow’ than it is ever possible in a 
newspaper or in most kinds of period- 


” 


Hobnail Review is freely distributed, 
although donations are gratefully 
received in the form of postage stamps 
or International Reply Coupons, and 
available from, Hobnail Press (See 
address in box). 


Hey, eat your sprouts, they are good 
for you. 


TASTY TASTY SPROUTS 


By Harry K 


let water run-out. This way you 
could have a ready supply. I don’t 
get a ready supply as | usually miss 


sprouts, In this country sprout pro- 
ducers are starting to add microbio- 


from a bad horror flick and makes it 


so sensitive to sunlight it can begin 


logical monitoring to their process- to burn and blotch, which is not a 
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Working Class Organisation (formally Treason. Founded 1979), published by 
left-communist and anarchist workers, in the Tyne & Wear area of the UK, 
ceased publication. In 1983 former members of the Black Star Collective, now 
living in the Buckinghamshire area, reformed the collective, and subsequently 
re-launched Black Star. The ‘new’ publication was given a makeover, and re- 
named, Black Star: Workers Journal for a Free Communist Society. 


The majority of the essays included in this trilogy are theoretical and histori- 
cal, and reflect a British class struggle anarchist, councilist and left-communist 


perspective. 


The series coincides with the 20th anniversary of the death of Daryl Hepple, 


one of the founder members of the Black Star Collective. In a fitting tribute 
the series is dedicated to his memory. 


Each Pamphlet costs £2 - all three £5 - inc. P&P. From Hobnail Press, Box 
208, 235 Earls Court Road, London, SW5 9FE. (UK cheques only. Payable, 


‘Hobnail Arts & Media’). 


to publish a diverse range of low-cost, 
readily available and easily accessible 
pamphlets. To this end, Hobnail Press 
aims to reproduce, essays and extracts 
from the work of 19th and early 20th 
century free thinkers and radicals, as 
well as documenting events and sce- 
narios influenced by their message of 
revolutionary change. This message 
still has historical, social and political 
relevance to working class people 
today. Hobnail Press believes that 
reclaiming the past is the key to build- 
ing the future.” 


A later addendum stated: “The pub- 
lisher endeavours to engender 
increased awareness, self-esteem and 


art, literature and lifestyle.” 


On an historical note; Hobnail Review 
entered the world in 2003, on the back 
of an earlier publication called 


Dragonshpere: The Scrying Glass of 


Esoteric & Strange Publishing, which 
was also a review and listings guide. 
Dragonshere ran for seven successful 
years, promoting and extolling the 
virtues of small press and alternative 
publishing. Its publisher, Dragons 
Head Press, now in dragon summer- 
land, was a member of the, now also 
defunct, Association of Little Presses. 
The guiding inspiration behind pub- 
lishing projects of this nature was 
influenced, in part, by similar publica- 


the fine art of pamphleteering, it reads 
thus; “The pamphlet is a one-man 
show. One has complete freedom of 
expression, including, if one chooses, 
the freedom to be scurrilous, abusive 
and seditious; or, on the other hand, to 
be more detailed, serious and ‘high- 
brow’ than it is ever possible in a 
newspaper or in most kinds of period- 
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Hobnail Review is freely distributed, 
although donations are gratefully 
received in the form of postage stamps 
or International Reply Coupons, and 
available from, Hobnail Press (See 
address in box). 


Hey, eat your sprouts, they are good 
for you. 


It’s quite likely that if you are read- 
ing this paper, you know about 
sprouting seeds. It’s a quick and 
cheap way of getting fresh and 
nutritious food and it’s bigged up 
by TV’s very own Gillian Mc 
Keith. I’ve been sprouting beans 
and seeds for years and am an 
example of vigorous health and fit- 
ness. 


If you don’t know what it’s all 
about - you can sprout various peas, 
beans and seeds in a jar with a 
muslin cloth over the top. Wash the 
seeds, stick them in the jar, rinse 
them each day and three to six days 
later you can eat them. Easy. You 
can go one better like me and buy a 
mini greenhouse thing from the 
health food shop, it’s a group of 
trays that sit on top of each other, 
the bottom of the trays have slots to 


TASTY TASTY SPROUTS 


By Harry K 


let water run out. This way you 
could have a ready supply. I don’t 
get a ready supply as I usually miss 
out that whole bit where you rinse 
them each day, remember to look at 
the seeds at all or get round to eat- 
ing them before they’ve gone 
mouldy. The trays need to be 
washed after each use as well but 
the slots make this really fiddly, 
with bits of seed sprout getting 
wedged in them, which also puts 
me off a bit. But if you are better 
organised than me and actually get 
round to eating your sprouting 
bounty, here are a few things to 
watch out for: E.Coli, Salmonella, 
lowered immunity, burning skin 
and poisoning. 


The main problem is that sprouting 
seeds are nurtured in a nice warm, 
damp container which is just great 
for bacteria, they love it. It might 
not be as likely as food poisoning 


“Give wheat sprouts to your chil- 
dren instead of candies or choco- 
late” - Robert Najemy (harbinger of 
death) 


from dodgy cooked meat but peo- 
ple have caught E.Coli and 
Salmonella from sprouts, even end- 
ing up in hospital. In the USA 
where it’s a bigger fad, nearly half 
fresh food food-poisoning is from 


sprouts. In this country sprout pro- 
ducers are starting to add microbio- 
logical monitoring to their process- 
ing and are rinsing their sprouts in 
chlorine solution to try and sanitise 
them to stop salmonella. Organic 
suppliers helpfully just check theirs 
for grit. If you don’t buy your 
sprouts it don’t help, the bacteria is 
from the seeds and you can rinse as 
much as you like but bacteria can 
stay in small creases in the seeds 
and even inside the seed itself. 
What does help is cooking. It might 
not suit the raw food ideal but fry- 
ing sprouts for a few minutes or 
boiling for about 10 mins should 
sort out the bacteria. 


The worst offender for food poison- 
ing so far is alfalfa seeds, they 
might be worth skipping altogether 
as they also contain an amino acid 
that is toxic to humans and lowers 
immunity. Buckwheat can make 
your skin think you are a vampire 


from a bad horror flick and makes it 
so sensitive to sunlight it can begin 
to burn and blotch, which is not a 
healthy look. Okay for sprouting 
are grains eg. wheat and barley; 
some seeds such as radish, sun- 
flower, bamboo, burdock, hemp 
(fenugreek is ok if cooked). 
Uncooked beans can be dicey (kid- 
ney and haricot beans are a no no), 
adzuki, lentils, and chick peas are 
ok cooked and in moderation. 
Mung beans seem the safest even 
raw. 


So if you are going to sprout — 
know where the seeds come from if 
you can, wash them thoroughly, 
rinse twice a day if it’s not mustard 
and cress, grow them in the dark 
(this avoids toxins from the 
Chlorophyll), refrigerate if you are 
not using them immediately and 
cook them before _ eating. 
Alternatively, live on pizza. 
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Hew or Hevert 


GIVE YOUR KIDS SPEED 


This may be a strange question but do 
you actually like doing the washing 
up or cleaning the house? If you don’t 
you may have a problem. If you are 
also forgetful; find it difficult to start 
or finish a project (that’s me I’ve been 
putting off writing this for months) or 
avoid some tasks all together; get dis- 
tracted (well yes, mostly by the TV); 
are forgetful or don’t listen when 
being spoken to (me again especially 
if the TV is on) then I hate to break it 
to you but that problem is not being 
lazy or male but ADHD. 


There are other symptoms but you 
only need to have six, so if you can 
tick the above list you have just been 
diagnosed for Attention Deficit 
Hyperactive Disorder. If you don’t 
believe me you can always get a prop- 
er diagnosis done, in the UK we are 
lucky enough to be able to get a diag- 
nosis over the phone in thirty minutes. 
But if you want to go to the GP they 
can go through the whole checklist, 
add up the ticks, ask if it’s affecting 
you or, if you are a kid, if your behav- 
iour is affecting your parents or the 
school, and diagnose you instead. 
Don’t let the diagnosis worry you 
though, you are in good company, 
some estimates say one in every four 
people has it and if, like me, you are 
quite partial to speed then luckily the 
drugs for it (eg Ritalin) are chemical- 
ly similar to speed and coke. However 
if you don’t like drugs, well tough 
really you are not going to get anoth- 
er option from your GP, but then you 
shouldn’t be so straight edged, just 
take the damn drugs. They will work 
because they work on everybody, 
ADHD or not, it’s a bit like taking 
coffee to give you a short burst of 


What about a blood test or something 
to prove you have got it? Well there 
we hit a problem, despite being the 
most studied disorder in recent times 
there is no chemical, biological, 
genetic or electrical brain scan thingy 
test that has been found to show that 
you have ADHD. ADHD purely is 
that list of symptoms. If you check the 
boxes you have it, if you don’t then 
take it to someone else, who will 
probably tick the boxes on the list dif- 
ferently and you should be able to get 
the diagnosis you want. 


RITALIN-O's 


FOr 
Ritalm-O Ss! Be 


So where did the list come from? Well 
there are two: one from the World 
Health Organisation (WHO) and one 
from the hugely influential American 
Psychiatry Authority: the DSM 
(Diagnostic Manual), they are fairly 
similar. What happens is, psychiatrists 
are brought together in committees to 
see if they have any new disorders 
that need to go in the book and they 
come up with the set lists for each dis- 
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By Harry K 


all what is a mental disorder? 
Psychiatrists often don’t know any 
more than the rest of us: they are pret- 
ty much making it up as they go 
along. 


It does not take much digging to find 
disorders that were added or taken off 
the list due to lobbying. For instance 
the first DSM had homosexuality as 
an illness — that was lobbied out of the 
manual. Lobbied into it by Vietnam 
veterans was Post Traumatic Stress 
Disorder. While both changes make 
sense to me, they were obvious cam- 
paigns that changed supposedly ‘med- 
ical’ opinion. What is not so obvious 
is the effect of drug companies on the 
diagnosis in the manual because here 
is a worrying thing: all of the psychi- 
atrists involved in compiling the diag- 
nosis of ADHD in the DSM manual 
have had links to the drug companies 
with ADHD drugs. And if you think 
you are safe with the WHO list — it 
was funded by Eli Lilly - one of the 
drug companies. 


There has always been something like 
ADHD around and there are probably 
genuine cases for whom the symp- 
toms are serious (which covers me if 
you think you or your kids have 
ADHD ~ you are obviously the gen- 
uine ones). I also spoke to a health 
analyst who has been doing the same 
tests on children going into secondary 
school for the past twenty years and 
has noticed an increase in ‘male dom- 
inant’ conditions such as dyslexia and 
autism. ADHD is also a disorder 
mostly in males so a small increase in 
this would fit. The drug companies 
did not make ADHD up but in the last 
ten years, diagnosed ADHD has gone 
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CATCH 22 - ASKING FOR IT 


The whole Diagnostic Checklist is a bit of a Catch 22: You are mad 
because you fit the list and the list is what mad people do. The diagnosis 
of Borderline Personality Disorder (BPD) went one better: 


BPD is a diagnosis for ‘unstable personalities’, people that don’t fit into 
other categories, are ‘troublesome’ or are difficult to treat. 


A report in the American Journal of Psychiatry showed that BPD in 
females was used as an excuse by male psychiatrists as to why they had 
broken the boundaries and had sex with their female patients. Apparently 
it was the ‘neediness’ of the patients that caused the trained psychiatrists to 
have sex with them. It was not the psychiatrists’ fault because they ‘did not 
normally do this’. 


In one case, BPD in the patient was the reason a psychiatrist decided to 
give naked anatomy lessons leading to sex. Others met their patients at 2 
in the morning for sessions that turned into sex sessions, had patients stay 
at their homes or gave them medication prescribed to others. All due to the 
‘ability of patients with BPD to seduce and provoke therapists into bound- 
ary blurring, not the fault of the psychiatrists obviously. 


It gets worse, if a patient complains of breach of conduct then that fits a 
particular part of the diagnosis - that they make up allegations. To top even 
that, BPD can be diagnosed after accusations have been made. So - sexual 
misconduct by the psychiatrist indicates the patient has BPD. Making alle- 
gations is proof of the diagnosis and as people with BPD are prone to accu- 
sations therefore proof the allegation is false. 


out of answering questions you don’t 
know, or doing something you don’t 


enough, after all ADHD is a children’s 
condition right? — Not when the adult 


market is that much bigger. So if you 
did not fit the list above (hey maybe 
you like doing the washing up) try 
these for size: Are you often late; drift 
off in meetings; avoid work; forget 
appointments; tackle trainers/teachers 
if they are wrong; not very organised 
in personal life or at work; always got 
something on your mind? OK now 
you definitely have Adult ADHD. 


—_ - -— 


want to, then it obviously works and 
can become your set response. It is 
interesting that families with beliefs 
that ‘misbehaviour is malicious’ are 
more often associated with getting 
their children diagnosed with ADHD. 
Other studies (by Galler & Ramsey) 
show that early malnutrition has ‘sig- 
nificant association’ with ADHD 
symptoms. This is not the only place 
to show the big impact of what you 


diagnosed for Attention Deficit 
Hyperactive Disorder. If you don’t 
believe me you can always get a prop- 
er diagnosis done, in the UK we are 
lucky enough to be able to get a diag- 
nosis over the phone in thirty minutes. 
But if you want to go to the GP they 
can go through the whole checklist, 
add up the ticks, ask if it’s affecting 
you or, if you are a kid, if your behav- 
iour is affecting your parents or the 
school, and diagnose you instead. 
Don’t let the diagnosis worry you 
though, you are in good company, 
some estimates say one in every four 
people has it and if, like me, you are 
quite partial to speed then luckily the 
drugs for it (eg Ritalin) are chemical- 
ly similar to speed and coke. However 
if you don’t like drugs, well tough 
really you are not going to get anoth- 
er option from your GP, but then you 
shouldn’t be so straight edged, just 
take the damn drugs. They will work 
because they work on everybody, 
ADHD or not, it’s a bit like taking 
coffee to give you a short burst of 
concentration, but it can also give you 
heart disease, a stroke and psychosis. 


You might be feeling like I’ve rushed 
you into taking drugs, after all you 
only got diagnosed in paragraph one 
and here you are on Ritalin when all 
you’ve done is tick some symptoms. 


So where did the list come from? Well 
there are two: one from the World 
Health Organisation (WHO) and one 
from the hugely influential American 
Psychiatry Authority: the DSM 
(Diagnostic Manual), they are fairly 
similar. What happens is, psychiatrists 
are brought together in committees to 
see if they have any new disorders 
that need to go in the book and they 
come up with the set lists for each dis- 
order. On the face of it that seems a 
good idea as it could help stop bad 
diagnoses that were locking sane peo- 
ple up. Unfortunately there are two 
draw backs to making standard diag- 
nosis lists — it reduces mental illness 
to a checklist and despite its pretence, 
it isn’t actually that scientific. After 


PORRIDGE AND VITAMINS 


A trial took place in the mid 90’s at Aylesbury maximum security prison 
where some prisoners were given vitamins, minerals and essential fatty 
acids (eg Omega 3) and others were given a placebo. There was a drop in 
violent offences by 37% in those on the vitamins etc and no drop with 


those on the placebo. 


Can you really eat so poorly that nutrition changes will have such a great 


affect on the brain? Well, this is the diet of one of the young offenders 
before prison: 


Breakfast — nothing (asleep). 


Mid morning — nothing (asleep). 


Lunch — 5 cups milky coffee, each with 2 4 sugars. 


Te eee aes? 
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diagnosis in the manual because here 
is a worrying thing: all of the psychi- 
atrists involved in compiling the diag- 
nosis of ADHD in the DSM manual 
have had links to the drug companies 
with ADHD drugs. And if you think 
you are safe with the WHO list — it 
was funded by Eli Lilly - one of the 
drug companies. 


There has always been something like 
ADHD around and there are probably 
genuine cases for whom the symp- 
toms are serious (which covers me if 
you think you or your kids have 
ADHD ~— you are obviously the gen- 
uine ones). I also spoke to a health 
analyst who has been doing the same 
tests on children going into secondary 
school for the past twenty years and 
has noticed an increase in ‘male dom- 
inant’ conditions such as dyslexia and 
autism. ADHD is also a disorder 
mostly in males so a small increase in 
this would fit. The drug companies 
did not make ADHD up but in the last 
ten years, diagnosed ADHD has gone 
from 4,000 cases to 400,000. So 
could they have pushed the diagnosis 
and boundaries out beyond the serious 
cases into the wider population, turn- 
ing character traits into disorders? 
Does the pope shit? 


Drug companies are also funding sup- 
port groups to push the boundaries 
from below. These can be quite pow- 
erful voices, sometimes a diagnosis 
for you or your child can be a way of 
feeling you actually belong. It can be 
like finding religion — it may be non- 
sense and not based on anything sub- 
stantial but it’s comforting. A diagno- 
sis is also great if you expect kids or 
the rest of us to be perfect and con- 
form to a set of social norms you 
should not deviate from. This does not 
just apply to ADHD, for instance 
another disorder is Oppositional 
Defiant Disorder which you have if 
you are defiant, disobedient, hostile 
towards authority figures or annoy 
people. Which is probably most of 
this paper’s readership. Again it has to 
be remembered that these disorders 
are the list of symptoms. There is 


give naked anatomy lessons leading to sex. Others met their patients at 2 
in the morning for sessions that turned into sex sessions, had patients stay 
at their homes or gave them medication prescribed to others. All due to the 
‘ability of patients with BPD to seduce and provoke therapists into bound- 
ary blurring, not the fault of the psychiatrists obviously. 


It gets worse, if a patient complains of breach of conduct then that fits a 
particular part of the diagnosis - that they make up allegations. To top even 
that, BPD can be diagnosed after accusations have been made. So - sexual 


misconduct by the psychiatrist indicates the patient has BPD. Making alle- 
gations is proof of the diagnosis and as people with BPD are prone to accu- 
sations therefore proof the allegation is false. 


enough, after all ADHD is a children’s 
condition right? — Not when the adult 
market is that much bigger. So if you 
did not fit the list above (hey maybe 
you like doing the washing up) try 
these for size: Are you often late; drift 
off in meetings; avoid work; forget 
appointments; tackle trainers/teachers 
if they are wrong; not very organised 
in personal life or at work; always got 
something on your mind? OK now 
you definitely have Adult ADHD. 


If you are some sort of freak and want 
to tackle your newly diagnosed 
ADHD without taking drugs you 
could have your work cut out finding 
any help. There is nothing on the NHS 
apart from drugs and only a couple of 
independent centres in the UK. One, 
the Cactus Clinic, has an 80% success 
rate using better nutrition and self 
control training — a mixture of Jamie 
Oliver and Supernanny. 


out of answering questions you don’t 
know, or doing something you don’t 
want to, then it obviously works and 
can become your set response. It is 
interesting that families with beliefs 
that ‘misbehaviour is malicious’ are 
more often associated with getting 
their children diagnosed with ADHD. 
Other studies (by Galler & Ramsey) 
show that early malnutrition has ‘sig- 
nificant association’ with ADHD 
symptoms. This is not the only place 
to show the big impact of what you 
eat has on things like aggression and 
impulsiveness. A UK trial on the 
effects of good nutrition in a max 
security prison gave a drop of 37% in 
violence. 


Another solution to ADHD is to live 
with it. It could be better to enjoy liv- 
ing as you, rather than dulling it out. 
An over active friend of mine who 
was like the ‘I'll nick it’ character 
from The Fast Show has told me how 
glad he was to get involved in protest 
actions as it put his energy and expe- 
rience to a good use and when he gets 
nicked now, at least he feels like it’s 
for a good reason. Drugs would have 
just knocked that out of him. 


And although I actually do think that 
drugs can sometimes be useful in 
mental health as in other areas, would 
you give the following person a drug 
like Ritalin or Prozac to save them 
from themselves? 


This guy grew up the youngest of ten 
kids from his dad’s 2nd marriage and 
when he was 7 tried to kill his older 
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because they work on everybody, 
ADHD or not, it’s a bit like taking 
coffee to give you a short burst of 
concentration, but it can also give you 
heart disease, a stroke and psychosis. 


You might be feeling like I’ve rushed 
you into taking drugs, after all you 
only got diagnosed in paragraph one 
and here you are on Ritalin when all 
you’ve done is tick some symptoms. 


CER DOPUUESIIE CORE UMOT PT COPTIC UO 
see if they have any new disorders 
that need to go in the book and they 
come up with the set lists for each dis- 
order. On the face of it that seems a 
good idea as it could help stop bad 
diagnoses that were locking sane peo- 
ple up. Unfortunately there are two 
draw backs to making standard diag- 
nosis lists — it reduces mental illness 
to a checklist and despite its pretence, 
it isn’t actually that scientific. After 


PORRIDGE AND VITAMINS 


A trial took place in the mid 90’s at Aylesbury maximum security prison 
where some prisoners were given vitamins, minerals and essential fatty 
acids (eg Omega 3) and others were given a placebo. There was a drop in 
violent offences by 37% in those on the vitamins etc and no drop with 


those on the placebo. 


Can you really eat so poorly that nutrition changes will have such a great 
affect on the brain? Well, this is the diet of one of the young offenders 


before prison: 


Breakfast — nothing (asleep). 


Mid morning — nothing (asleep). 


Lunch — 5 cups milky coffee, each with 2 ‘4 sugars. 


Mid afternoon — 5 cups milky sweet coffee. 


Tea — chips, egg, ketchup, 2 slices white bread, 5 cups milky tea with 
sugar. 


Eve —5 cups milky sweet coffee. 


Plus 20 fags, 4 beers, sweets and cake. 


Add chocolate, and swap the fags for spliffs and that is worryingly like my 
diet when I left home. Plus don’t forget, it’s only the vitamin B6 in the 
occasional lentil soup that keeps our editor’s brain safe from his intake o 


twenty high strength lagers a day. 


So what happened when the prison trial stopped? The government has sat 
on the report for the past ten years, the violence returned to its original 
level, and the room being used at the prison to give out the vitamins etc. 


was turned back into a restraint room. 


THOSUY TE THaIe Ss SO a STITT THICrCas® Tit 
this would fit. The drug companies 
did not make ADHD up but in the last 
ten years, diagnosed ADHD has gone 
from 4,000 cases to 400,000. So 
could they have pushed the diagnosis 
and boundaries out beyond the serious 
cases into the wider population, turn- 
ing character traits into disorders? 
Does the pope shit? 


Drug companies are also funding sup- 
port groups to push the boundaries 
from below. These can be quite pow- 
erful voices, sometimes a diagnosis 
for you or your child can be a way of 
feeling you actually belong. It can be 
like finding religion — it may be non- 
sense and not based on anything sub- 
stantial but it’s comforting. A diagno- 
sis is also great if you expect kids or 
the rest of us to be perfect and con- 
form to a set of social norms you 
should not deviate from. This does not 
just apply to ADHD, for instance 
another disorder is Oppositional 
Defiant Disorder which you have if 
you are defiant, disobedient, hostile 
towards authority figures or annoy 
people. Which is probably most of 
this paper’s readership. Again it has to 
be remembered that these disorders 
are the list of symptoms. There is 
nothing more to it than that. The 
check list of symptoms is set, you 
match a certain number (for ODD its 
4) on the list and so you have ODD, 
kindly take the tablets. 


One ADHD support group, ADDISS, 
although initially set up by the gov- 
ernment, now gets funding from drug 
companies to promote ADHD in 
schools. Schools are also encouraged 
to ‘evaluate any child who has school 
difficulties (or...) trouble with teach- 
ers’. As the Chief Executive of Shire 
(who make an ADHD drug) was 
caught saying: ‘the market is ripe and 
moving in the right direction.’ 


The market though is not growing fast 
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something on your mind? OK now 
you definitely have Adult ADHD. 


If you are some sort of freak and want 
to tackle your newly diagnosed 
ADHD without taking drugs you 
could have your work cut out finding 
any help. There is nothing on the NHS 
apart from drugs and only a couple of 
independent centres in the UK. One, 
the Cactus Clinic, has an 80% success 
rate using better nutrition and self 
control training — a mixture of Jamie 
Oliver and Supernanny. 


This also ties in with studies looking 
at why you might have ADHD. A 
2002 report showed ‘behaviour and 
experience can alter brain structure’. 
Brains have been found to alter and 
‘rewire’ in skilled musicians, taxi 
drivers and war veterans and so 
changing brain activity. For children 
this can happen much quicker. Up to 
the age of seven their brains constant- 
ly rewire as it finds the best way of 
dealing with its environment. A bit 
like the Jesuit quote of ‘give me the 
boy ‘til 7 and I'll give you the man’. 


ADHD can just be learnt behaviour: if 
flaring up or blanking people gets you 
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nificant association’ with ADHD 
symptoms. This is not the only place 
to show the big impact of what you 
eat has on things like aggression and 
impulsiveness. A UK trial on the 
effects of good nutrition in a max 
security prison gave a drop of 37% in 
violence. 


Another solution to ADHD is to live 
with it. It could be better to enjoy liv- 
ing as you, rather than dulling it out. 
An over active friend of mine who 
was like the ‘Ill nick it’ character 
from The Fast Show has told me how 
glad he was to get involved in protest 
actions as it put his energy and expe- 
rience to a good use and when he gets 
nicked now, at least he feels like it’s 
for a good reason. Drugs would have 
just knocked that out of him. 


And although I actually do think that 
drugs can sometimes be useful in 
mental health as in other areas, would 
you give the following person a drug 
like Ritalin or Prozac to save them 
from themselves? 


This guy grew up the youngest of ten 
kids from his dad’s 2nd marriage and 
when he was 7 tried to kill his older 
brother with a knife for bullying him. 
He suffered agitation and nightmares 
and ran away from home before being 
sent to a strict boarding school when 
his dad died and his mum could not 
cope. As an adult he continued his 
excessive and compulsive behaviour, 
leaving his wife and three kids and 
turning to hard drugs. It’s possible 
Prozac or Ritalin could have helped 
him but they certainly might have 
saved us all from overlong poems like 
The Rhyme of the Ancient Mariner 
and the hippy Kubla Khan because 
these were the symptoms shown by 
Samual Taylor Colleridge. So if you 
want to save your kids from opium 
and poetry get them on Ritalin now. 


How or Hevert 


all things good.” 


The mechanical process is old news. 
Sold off to greasy corporate asset 
strippers and packed with illegally 
labouring foreign people. The agency 
no longer return my calls. I have not 
been officially fired however, and 
continue to secretively claim my 
cheap product in the company shop. 
The asset strippers will have the place 
on its knees in about a year if every- 
thing goes to plan. They will then sell 
it again. This is progress and we must 
all move with the times. Consequently 
I have secured new employment in 
the jet-setting quicksilver world of 
market research. Appropriately attired 
with Gladstone bag accessory, I have 
become class Cl (in market research 
terms) a white collar worker, and can 
feel justified in looking down on 
classes C2 to E inclusive. Having 
attended public school, I take to this 
naturally. 


I am joined in class Cl by all the 
office workers, junior administrators, 
low level management and petty 
bureaucrats of the world. This, | am 
reliably informed is steps above my 
old profession, which rated D 
(unskilled labour), but paid better by 
the hour. Interestingly, a prostitute at 
grade D, ranks higher on the rungs of 
society than anybody solely supported 


“If anyone here is in advertising or 
marketing, kill yourself. Kill your- 
selves, seriously. You’re the ruiner o 


THE DIGITAL PROCESS 
ADVENTURES IN TERRORISM AND TELEMARKETING 


- Bill Hicks 


“Oh god I’m hit... doesn’t look like 
I’m gonna make it, that American 
rocket’s taken off everything below 
my navel. Looks pretty bad. Tell Betty 
I love her... And Bobo and Gladys the 
puppies... Hey, is that D:ream play- 
ing? I love this song, its so uplifting... 
Wait a minute. That cunt 

Blaw tricked me... He 

played the song and I voted 

for him; I thought he was 
alright... but I was wrong, 

he was a crook! And now 

I’ve had my legs and geni- 

tals blown off in an illegal 

war... over oil! By fucking 
Americans! Shit, that fuck- 

er! No wonder all those 

brown guys hate us so fuck- 

ing much. Fuck, I think this 

whole Al-Quayeeda thing 

might just be a cynical ploy 

to make us scared and more 

easy to control...” 


Something like that any- 
way. All I know is that the 
government and our corpo- 
rate rulers are very keen on 
finding out how much TV 
people watch and_ their 
views on consumables, they 
pay rooms full of people by 
the hour to telephone you 


By Paul Knight 


missing something or does that fit the 
9/11 scenario quite nicely as well? 
Maybe I’m not the only one who saw 
that and had that idea. The Bush 
administration, hmm? Well, I never 
eat sushi in any case. 


But I digress. 


Tellingly, directors of corporations 
and MPs are in class A, and the build- 
ing | work in doing my important 
research is in the top 30 locations in 
the country most likely to be targeted 
by terrorists. It really does seem that 
nobody likes telemarketing calls at 


dark magic of advertising works in 
this way, toying with our fear; using 
the MO of terrorism in other words. 


I myself carry a small bomb in my 
Gladstone bag. It is a suicide device 
with a blast radius of some two feet, 
and is designed with a single purpose; 
so that I can kill myself quickly if the 
tedious, low grade evil of market 
research becomes too much to bear. 


They tell you in training that market 

research is about getting a representa- 

tive view from the public on any 

given question, that it seeks impartial- 
ity. This is wrong, and | 
will tell you why. 


Here I am at my desk. | 
have a computer and a 
telephone wired up to a 
Madonna style hands free 
receiver. From here, I can 
and frequently do bother 
anyone in the United 
Kingdom at random, with 
oddly phrased questions 
which must be read ver- 
batim from the computer. 


The computer deals with 
everything. | do not know 
where | am calling and do 
not even have to dial. | 
have only to speak. This 
is a bizarre experience as 
between calls, I sit and 
listen to a test tone. The 
mind wanders, often I’m 
just mulling over a haiku 
only to be interrupted by a 


nencioner. in... kife. tectily 
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off by telling you that their views 
don’t count. “I’m too old for all that. 
Leave me be”, “I’m so old I can’t 
think properly anymore” and so on, 
leading me to suspect chronic low self 
esteem among the miserable old fuck- 
ers. Which I think is a bit sad. © 


Nine out of ten refusals; what a joke. 


An interesting and salient factor in all 
of this is that if nine out of ten people 
refuse the call for whatever reason, 
then logically you get very misleading 
results; paradoxically the data pro- 
duced from market research simply 
cannot be an accurate representation 
of the thoughts of the public which is 
fascinating in the same way as a Zen 
riddle. Bear it in mind the next time 
that the Daily Mail tells you that 
seven out of ten adults in this country 
want to do anything at all. 


It is also the reason why there are so 
many shite products on the market 
which nine out of ten people don’t 
want to buy. Think about it. 


Amusingly, this means that none of 
the information we pass on to shad- 
owy corporate entities, government 
black-ops projects and quangos is of 
any use. Great news, chalk up another 
one for Joyous Chaos. The problem is 
that you would think they’d know... 
being after all Class A control freaks, 
and perhaps they do; leaving only one 
possible explanation for the existence 
of the company | work for - the 
Orwellian thought terrorism | 
described above. 


The mechanical process is old news. 
Sold off to greasy corporate asset 
strippers and packed with illegally 
labouring foreign people. The agency 
no longer return my calls. I have not 
been officially fired however, and 
continue to secretively claim my 
cheap product in the company shop. 
The asset strippers will have the place 
on its knees in about a year if every- 
thing goes to plan. They will then sell 
it again. This is progress and we must 
all move with the times. Consequently 
I have secured new employment in 
the jet-setting quicksilver world of 
market research. Appropriately attired 
with Gladstone bag accessory, I have 
become class Cl (in market research 
terms) a white collar worker, and can 
feel justified in looking down on 
classes C2 to E inclusive. Having 
attended public school, I take to this 
naturally. 


I am joined in class Cl by all the 
office workers, junior administrators, 
low level management and _ petty 
bureaucrats of the world. This, | am 
reliably informed is steps above my 
old profession, which rated D 
(unskilled labour), but paid better by 
the hour. Interestingly, a prostitute at 
grade D, ranks higher on the rungs of 
society than anybody solely supported 
by a state pension. They are in class E, 
along with resting actors, dole-scum, 
performance artists, creeping noctur- 
nal perverts and lowly worms. 


Naturally, | aspire towards grade B, 
which includes Phillip Schofield and 
zoologists. But will admit freely 
enough that class A (top administra- 
tion, dictators, God) is probably 
beyond me. This scale is entirely gen- 
uine and is known as SEG- Social and 
Economic Grading. There are text- 
books and stuff and it has changed the 
way I look at the world, because | 
now supply information to sinister 
advertising executives and spin doc- 
tors (class A again, I think I see a pat- 
tern forming...) who use it to try to 


- Bill Hicks 


“Oh god I’m hit... doesn’t look like 
I’m gonna make it, that American 
rocket’s taken off everything below 
my navel. Looks pretty bad. Tell Betty 
I love her... And Bobo and Gladys the 
puppies... Hey, is that D:ream play- 
ing? I love this song, its so uplifting... 
Wait a minute. That cunt 

Blair tricked me... He 

played the song and I voted 

for him; I thought he was 
alright... but I was wrong, 

he was a crook! And now 

I’ve had my legs and geni- 

tals blown off in an illegal 

war... over oil! By fucking 
Americans! Shit, that fuck- 

er! No wonder all those 

brown guys hate us so fuck- 

ing much. Fuck, I think this 

whole Al-Quayeeda thing 

might just be a cynical ploy 

to make us scared and more 

easy to control...” 


Something like that any- 
way. All I know is that the 
government and our corpo- 
rate rulers are very keen on 
finding out how much TV 
people watch and _ their 
views on consumables, they 
pay rooms full of people by 
the hour to telephone you 
and ask, but when millions 
of people take to the streets 
to protest at the illegal inva- 
sion of another country by 
our troops against the will 
of the people of this country 
(but allegedly for our bene- 
fit), nobody seems interest- 
ed. 


This is the problem with the conspira- 
torial view of current affairs. You try 
to tell people that it’s all scare tactics 
designed to increase paranoia among 
the populace in order that the ruling 
elite can force us to consume products 
and stay indoors but they don’t want 
to know. What about 9/11? They ask 
accusingly. 


But I digress. 


Tellingly, directors of corporations 
and MPs are in class A, and the build- 
ing | work in doing my important 
research is in the top 30 locations in 
the country most likely to be targeted 
by terrorists. It really does seem that 
nobody likes telemarketing calls at 


all, but terrorists especially. They are 
apparently forever being interrupted 
by market research telephone calls, 
which is very annoying when you are 
at the critical stages of wiring a bomb. 
So obviously they hate us. The answer 
is clearly to rebuild Baghdad as a 
giant call-centre dealing with British 
market research and manned by ter- 
rorists. It will give them something to 
do, solve the problem of the call cen- 


with a blast radius of some two feet, 
and is designed with a single purpose; 
so that I can kill myself quickly if the 
tedious, low grade evil of market 
research becomes too much to bear. 


They tell you in training that market 

research is about getting a representa- 

tive view from the public on any 

given question, that it seeks impartial- 
ity. This is wrong, and I 
will tell you why. 


Here I am at my desk. I 
have a computer and a 
telephone wired up to a 
Madonna style hands free 
receiver. From here, I can 
and frequently do bother 
anyone in the United 
Kingdom at random, with 
oddly phrased questions 
which must be read ver- 
batim from the computer. 


The computer deals with 
everything. | do not know 
where | am calling and do 
not even have to dial. | 
have only to speak. This 
is a bizarre experience as 
between calls, I sit and 
listen to a test tone. The 
mind wanders, often I’m 
just mulling over a haiku 
only to be interrupted by a 
pensioner in Fife testily 
repeating the word 
‘hello‘. Or worse, picking 
up the phone and not 
speaking at all, leading to 
widespread confusion. 
The fact is, you don’t 
want to call them, they 
don’t want to speak to 
you anyway. 


Nine out of ten calls I make are 
refused. My most common conversa- 
tion runs as follows: 


Hello? 
Hello! My name’s Paul and I’m call- 


ing from (...), a research organisation. 
Currently we’re doing an important 


ers. Which I think is a bit sad. 
Nine out of ten refusals; what a joke. 


An interesting and salient factor in all 
of this is that if nine out of ten people 
refuse the call for whatever reason, 
then logically you get very misleading 
results; paradoxically the data pro- 
duced from market research simply 
cannot be an accurate representation 
of the thoughts of the public which is 
fascinating in the same way as a Zen 
riddle. Bear it in mind the next time 
that the Daily Mail tells you that 
seven out of ten adults in this country 
want to do anything at all. 


It is also the reason why there are so 
many shite products on the market 
which nine out of ten people don’t 
want to buy. Think about it. 


Amusingly, this means that none of 
the information we pass on to shad- 
owy corporate entities, government 
black-ops projects and quangos is of 
any use. Great news, chalk up another 
one for Joyous Chaos. The problem is 
that you would think they’d know... 
being after all Class A control freaks, 
and perhaps they do; leaving only one 
possible explanation for the existence 
of the company I work for - the 
Orwellian thought terrorism I 
described above. 


In terms of objective results, all is not 
lost. From my experience in the field, 
I can categorically state the following 
points: 


1. Nine out of ten adults in the UK 
don’t give a shit about market 
research, and that the position of a 
market research interviewer is not 
ideal for any individuals suffering 
from rejection issues. 


2. One in ten people in the UK is ter- 
ribly bored at any given time. 
Therefore, the type of person most 
likely to indulge me by answering my 
oddly phrased questions is either a 
terribly bored but interesting person, 
or indeed, and this is more likely - 


(unskilled labour), but paid better by 
the hour. Interestingly, a prostitute at 
grade D, ranks higher on the rungs of 
society than anybody solely supported 
by a state pension. They are in class E, 
along with resting actors, dole-scum, 
performance artists, creeping noctur- 
nal perverts and lowly worms. 


Naturally, | aspire towards grade B, 
which includes Phillip Schofield and 
zoologists. But will admit freely 
enough that class A (top administra- 
tion, dictators, God) is probably 
beyond me. This scale is entirely gen- 
uine and is known as SEG- Social and 
Economic Grading. There are text- 
books and stuff and it has changed the 
way I look at the world, because | 
now supply information to sinister 
advertising executives and spin doc- 
tors (class A again, I think I see a pat- 
tern forming...) who use it to try to 
control the way that you, that’s you 
madam, think. 


My problem was that I believed all 
that classless society stuff that Blair 
was going on about. Not so, in fact. 
Just utterly taken in by that D:ream 
song and said yes to everything. 
Things can only get better. Quite a 
negative statement when viewed in 
the cold light of day. 


They should have played it from 
sound systems mounted on helicopter 
gun-ships flying over Iraq. Imagine 
that. Thousands of brave British 
troops (class D) patriotically invading 
Baghdad with oil on their minds, mur- 
der in their black little hearts, xeno- 
phobia in their souls and D:ream play- 
ing. So that when the Americans 
gunned them down in friendly fire it 
would be the last thing they heard. It 
might just save their souls. In their 
last moments they might just remem- 
ber who it was who got them killed by 
their own side in an illegal war. 


people watch and_ their 
views on consumables, they 
pay rooms full of people by 
the hour to telephone you 
and ask, but when millions 
of people take to the streets 
to protest at the illegal inva- 
sion of another country by 
our troops against the will 
of the people of this country 
(but allegedly for our bene- 
fit), nobody seems interest- 
ed. 


This is the problem with the conspira- 
torial view of current affairs. You try 
to tell people that it’s all scare tactics 
designed to increase paranoia among 
the populace in order that the ruling 
elite can force us to consume products 
and stay indoors but they don’t want 
to know. What about 9/11? They ask 
accusingly. 


ALAR GENT SOLAS EE SIL, 
My problem was that I believed 
all that classless society stuff 
that Blair was going on about. 
Not so, in fact. Just utterly taken 
in by that D:ream song and said 
yes to everything. 


What about fucking 9/11? I’m not in 
denial, it happened alright. Gaping 
hole left in New York. I feel awful, 
mainly for the emergency fire and 
medical people (classes C2 and Cl 
respectively) who died trying to save 
people. Also, lots of people of classes 
A and B were killed, which is horri- 
ble. Society needs stockbrokers. But I 
still think most of the terrorists are 
probably imaginary. Just a thought. 
Here’s another. Why is a clown, at 
class Cl more important than a C2 
fire fighter on the SEG scale? 


Interestingly, we know that Vladimir 
Putin used the KGB to blow up tower 
blocks in Chechnya so he could start a 
war by blaming it on terrorists. Am I 


all, but terrorists especially. They are 
apparently forever being interrupted 
by market research telephone calls, 
which is very annoying when you are 
at the critical stages of wiring a bomb. 
So obviously they hate us. The answer 
is clearly to rebuild Baghdad as a 
giant call-centre dealing with British 
market research and manned by ter- 
rorists. It will give them something to 
do, solve the problem of the call cen- 
tre being in danger of getting bombed 
and incidentally if you’re worrying 
about sensitive information getting 
into enemy hands, don’t worry- most 
people hang up. It would also give the 
terrorists the opportunity to rise from 
Class D (disenfranchised freedom 
fighter, enemy of globalisation) to 
class Cl (Junior Corporate 
Management), which I’m sure would 
please them. It is interesting to note 
that an independently funded full time 
terrorist, fighting against capitalism 
for thirty hours or more per week or 
more would still make a higher SEG 
grade than a war widow solely sup- 
ported by the state in class E. 


Joking aside, the real terrorists are the 
people who phone you at random and 
interrupt your day with a lot of mean- 
ingless questions designed to disori- 
ent. It is all part of an Orwellian mind 
control project by the ruling elite, 
using passive aggressive intimidation 


tactics to divide us into demographics | 


and pigeonhole us, thereby control- 
ling us through fear of difference. The 


mind wanders, often I’m 
just mulling over a haiku 
only to be interrupted by a 
pensioner in Fife testily 
repeating the word 
‘hello’. Or worse, picking 
up the phone and not 
speaking at all, leading to 
widespread confusion. 
The fact is, you don’t 
want to call them, they 
don’t want to speak to 
you anyway. 


Nine out of ten calls | make are 
refused. My most common conversa- 
tion runs as follows: 


Hello? 


Hello! My name’s Paul and I’m call- 
ing from (...), a research organisation. 
Currently we’re doing an important 
LOLA ER AI RES TE TET 
I’m an old aged pensioner from 
Fife. I have retired and conse- 
quently no longer have views. 
I’m not interested in anything, 
any more and I just want to be 
left alone to die. 
SEL NIG LL 
study regarding the public’s views 
Ons. 


Hold on, I'll stop you there. [’m an 
old aged pensioner from Fife. I have 
retired and consequently no longer 
have views. I’m not interested in any- 
thing, any more and I just want to be 
left alone to die. Can you understand 
that? 


Okey dokey, thanks for your time... 
And the computer dials someone else. 


Again and again for up to nine hours 
in a day. 


Pensioners have clearly guessed that 
they are in class E. Most of them beg 


of the company I work for - the 
Orwellian thought terrorism [| 
described above. 


In terms of objective results, all is not 
lost. From my experience in the field, 
I can categorically state the following 
points: 


1. Nine out of ten adults in the UK 
don’t give a shit about market 
research, and that the position of a 
market research interviewer is not 
ideal for any individuals suffering 
from rejection issues. 


2. One in ten people in the UK is ter- 
ribly bored at any given time. 
Therefore, the type of person most 
likely to indulge me by answering my 
oddly phrased questions is either a 
terribly bored but interesting person, 
or indeed, and this is more likely - 
simply a boring, lonely person. 


With this in mind I have decided to 
become more honest in my approach 
to the job and have rewritten the intro- 
ductory spiel as follows: 


Hello! My name’s Paul and I’m call- 
ing you from a corporate front for 
state sanctioned terrorism. At the 
moment we’re trying to divide and 
conquer by attacking the dignity of 
human beings in this country with 
Orwellian mind control. Today I’m 
going to be asking you personal ques- 
tions in the guise of a market research 
interview in order to destabilise your 
self respect and make you paranoid. I 
will do my best to fire meaningless 
questions at you in rapid succession 
with no clear purpose. By the time 
I’m finished you’ ll come away having 
been subliminally affected by my 
efforts to strip away your individuali- 
ty and make you part of a faceless 
demographic, and the world will seem 
somehow blander and less vital. Shall 
we begin? 


Page 8 vow or Hever! 


OLD HABITS DIE HARD - WHITE A 


By Scur 


In June of this year the Liberal Party of 
Australia announced that both alcohol 
and hardcore pornography were to be 
banned in the Aboriginal regions of the 
Northern Territories, alongside restric- 
tions on welfare payments and com- 
pulsory medical examinations for 
indigenous children. The measures 
followed the Prime Minister, John 
Howard’s, declaration of a “national 
emergency” in reaction to a report into 
the widespread sexual abuse of 
Aboriginal children (Little Children 
are Sacred - Rex Wild and Patricia 
Anderson). 


In August, the Northern Territory 
National Response 2007 was rushed 
through Parliament, bringing into 
force the proposals. Whilst claiming 
Wild and Anderson’s report triggered 
the measures, the legislation carries 
out none of their recommendations 
and fails to make any mention of child 
abuse or protection. It was also passed 
with exemption from the Racial 
Discrimination Act 1975. The Howard 
administration has received frequent 
attention for its racist policies, not 
only towards Indigenous Australians 
but due to its appaling treatment of 
asylum seekers, making headline news 
in 2001 when the Norwegian Tampa 
cargo vessel was denied entry to 
Australian waters, having rescued 439 
Afghans from a distressed fishing ves- 
sel. 


Howard has deployed police and sol- 
diers into Aboriginal settlements, 
ignoring criticism over his failure to 
consult with either the Northern 
Territory Government or indigenous 
communities. The seizure of commu- 


indigenous people’s problems to gath- 
er votes, having turned a blind eye to 
their plight (see information box) for 
the past eleven years. The Secretariat 
for National Aboriginal and Islander 
Child Care’s Muriel Bamblett, claims 
to have told John Howard five years 
ago that the issue of child abuse in 
Aboriginal communities was epidemic 
but says “he virtually ignored my com- 
ments”. 


John Howard “I'll be slammed for 
taking away people’s rights but 
frankly | don’t care about that” 


The report is clear that both Aboriginal 
and non-Aboriginal men are involved 
in the sexual abuse of indigenous chil- 
dren, with claims of an informal sex 
trade existing between Aboriginal girls 
aged 12-15 and white workers from a 
mining company with the full aware- 
ness of local police, yet it is only the 
Aboriginal communities who are 
being targeted by new legislation. 
Some argue that this breaches federal 
anti-discrimination laws, whilst the 


organised tours to consume alcohol on 
Aboriginal land, which somewhat 
undermines the sincerity of his claims. 
Instead of blanket action across all the 
settlements, critics question why the 
government has not instead worked 
with Aboriginal leaders in the areas 
with the most problems, arguing that 
Howard’s actions undermine the 
authority of community elders who are 
already tackling the issue of alcohol in 
the Northern Territories, most of 
which are already dry. Rather than tak- 
ing action which is unsustainable in 
remote regions, doesn’t address the 
long term actions and is carried out by 
officials who have not been trained in 
either Northern Territory law or cultur- 
al sensitivities, the government’s time 
would have been better spent curbing 
the illicit trade of alcohol by white 
bootleggers into dry Aboriginal com- 
munities whilst federal authorities 
look the other way. 


So are the recent measures racist? 
Without a doubt. Politically motivat- 
ed? Almost certainly. But surprising? 
They shouldn’t be. White Australia’s 
history is stained with the blood of the 
blackfella; like the Native Americans 
and countless other indigenous peo- 
ples subjected to European colonisa- 
tion they suffered greatly, the effects 
still evident to this day. 


Modern day Indigenous Australians 
are Aboriginals and Torres Strait 
Islanders descended from the original 
inhabitants of Australia and nearby 
islands, who settled there at least 
40,000 years ago. On April 29th 1770 
Captain James Cook sailed into what 
is now known as Botany Bay, Sydney 


Aboriginal Misery - Australia Wouldn’t Give a 
XXXX for Anything Else 


Indigenous Australians are 3 times more likely to be unemployed than the non- 


indigenous population. 


They earn on average 40% less. 


Indigenous Australians have a 17 year shorter life expectancy than that of other 


Australians. 


They’re 6 times more likely to be homeless. 


There have only ever been 2 members of the indigenous population elected to 


the Australian Parliament. 


An Aborigine dies of alcohol related causes every 38 hours. 


Indigenous Australians are 11 times more likely to be in prison than their white 


counterparts. 


They accounted for 26% of deaths in custody in 2003. The 2004 death o 
Mulrunji in Palm Island sparked rioting and drew international attention. 


Governor Phillip ordered that 10 
Aboriginal men in the Botany Bay 
area be killed with their heads cut off 
for public display to “strike a decisive 
blow, in order at once to convince [the 
Aborigines] of our superiority, and to 
infuse a universal terror.” The expedi- 
tion was a total failure as no 
Aboriginal people could be found. 
Pemulwuy, with his son Tedbury, con- 
tinued to lead a guerrilla campaign 
against the white settlers, resulting in 
confrontations with the British army. 
In 1802 he was shot dead, leaving his 
son to continue the resistance. 


Colonists continued to spread across 
Australia, dispossessing Aboriginals 
of their land as they went. By 1803 


fiasco, resulting in the capture of few 
Aboriginals, the incident is believed to 
have terrified the indigenous popula- 
tion to the point where they agreed to 
be removed to a settlement at Finders 
Island by Christian missionary, 
George Augustus Robinson. By this 
point the Tasmanian Aborigines had 
been reduced from an estimated 5,000 
to fewer than 100. Many of the group 
died from influenza and other diseases 
with only 50 surviving in 1843. By 
1847 those remaining had been 
returned to Tasmania, including 
Truganini, who upon her death on May 
8th 1876 was falsely claimed by the 
British to be the last surviving 
Tasmanian Aboriginal. The Black War 
had achieved its aim — genocide. 


In August, the Northern Territory 
National Response 2007 was rushed 
through Parliament, bringing into 
force the proposals. Whilst claiming 
Wild and Anderson’s report triggered 
the measures, the legislation carries 
out none of their recommendations 
and fails to make any mention of child 
abuse or protection. It was also passed 
with exemption from the Racial 
Discrimination Act 1975. The Howard 
administration has received frequent 
attention for its racist policies, not 
only towards Indigenous Australians 
but due to its appaling treatment of 
asylum seekers, making headline news 
in 2001 when the Norwegian Tampa 
cargo vessel was denied entry to 
Australian waters, having rescued 439 
Afghans from a distressed fishing ves- 
sel. 


Howard has deployed police and sol- 
diers into Aboriginal settlements, 
ignoring criticism over his failure to 
consult with either the Northern 
Territory Government or indigenous 
communities. The seizure of commu- 
nal land titles and the removal of the 
permit system, which allows 
Aboriginal councils to exclude people 
from their territories, have taken place 
despite the report making no recom- 
mendation for the acquisition of land. 
Critics see the moves as nothing but a 
land grab, with Pat Turner, a member 
of the Combined Aboriginal 
Organisations saying “we believe that 
this government is using child sexual 
abuse as the Trojan horse to resume 
total control of our land”. 


The federal government has taken 
control of the communities for the next 
five years, with the Prime Minister 
urging the state governments of 
Western Australia, Queensland and 
New South Wales, over which he has 
less constitutional control, to follow 
suit. However, West Australian 
Premier Alan Carpenter said his gov- 
ernment was already addressing the 
issue of Aboriginal child abuse and 
questioned why Howard had suddenly 
declared the issue a national emer- 
gency after 11 vears in office. 


John Howard “Pll be slammed for 
taking away people’s rights but 
frankly | don’t care about that” 


The report is clear that both Aboriginal 
and non-Aboriginal men are involved 
in the sexual abuse of indigenous chil- 
dren, with claims of an informal sex 
trade existing between Aboriginal girls 
aged 12-15 and white workers from a 
mining company with the full aware- 
ness of local police, yet it is only the 
Aboriginal communities who are 
being targeted by new legislation. 
Some argue that this breaches federal 
anti-discrimination laws, whilst the 
leader of the Australian Green Party, 
Bob Brown, describes the moves as 
“selective, cynical and racist”. The 
plans have angered many Aboriginal 
leaders, who claim that similar pater- 
nalistic behaviour disenfranchised 
indigenous Australians in the past, 
leading to the current problems. Their 
fear of a return to the days when 
Catholic missions ran many 
Aboriginal townships seemed founded 
when the Health Minister, Tony 
Abbott, argued that Aboriginal “self- 
determination” had failed, adding 
“someone has to be in charge”. 
However, the idea that decisions and 
responsibilities regarding policy 
affecting indigenous communities has 
been self-determined is a myth, with 
administrative and budgeting deci- 
sions remaining with ministers, 
bureaucrats or non-indigenous organi- 
sations. Aboriginal leader Lowitja 
O’Donoghue countered Abbott’s call 
for a government appointed adminis- 
trator in Aboriginal communities, 
arguing that “the problem is they have 
not given Aboriginal people the canac- 


long term actions and is carried out by 
officials who have not been trained in 
either Northern Territory law or cultur- 
al sensitivities, the government’s time 
would have been better spent curbing 
the illicit trade of alcohol by white 
bootleggers into dry Aboriginal com- 
munities whilst federal authorities 
look the other way. 


So are the recent measures racist? 
Without a doubt. Politically motivat- 
ed? Almost certainly. But surprising? 
They shouldn’t be. White Australia’s 
history is stained with the blood of the 
blackfella; like the Native Americans 
and countless other indigenous peo- 
ples subjected to European colonisa- 
tion they suffered greatly, the effects 
still evident to this day. 


Modern day Indigenous Australians 
are Aboriginals and Torres Strait 
Islanders descended from the original 
inhabitants of Australia and nearby 
islands, who settled there at least 
40,000 years ago. On April 29th 1770 
Captain James Cook sailed into what 
is now known as Botany Bay, Sydney 
in The Endeavour. Seeing no 
European style dwellings, visible 
boundaries or agricultural usage that 
he recognised, he declared Australia 
‘Terra Nullius’; empty land, and 
claimed British sovereignty over the 
continent. 8 years later the British gov- 
ernment declared it a penal colony and 
in 1788 captain Arthur Phillip and 
eleven ships entered Botany Bay, later 
sailing round to Port Jackson. Here, on 
the 26th January, a day still celebrated 
as “Australia Day”, the marines, offi- 
cers and over a thousand convicts 
came ashore. The indigenous popula- 
tion at the time is estimated to have 
stood at 750,000, although some claim 
it to have been as high as a million. 

The consequences of the First Fleet’s 
arrival were immediate. Old World 
diseases such as smallpox and typhoid 
followed the path of colonial settle- 
ment and decimated the indigenous 
population, virtually wiping out an 
entire generation within 50 years of 
colonisation, Within 3 years of 
European settlement over 50% of the 
Aborigines in the Svdnev area had 


the Australian Parliament. 


An Aborigine dies of alcohol related causes every 38 hours. 


Indigenous Australians are 11 times more likely to be in prison than their white 


counterparts. 


They accounted for 26% of deaths in custody in 2003. The 2004 death o 
Mulrunji in Palm Island sparked rioting and drew international attention. 


Governor Phillip ordered that 10 
Aboriginal men in the Botany Bay 
area be killed with their heads cut off 
for public display to “strike a decisive 
blow, in order at once to convince [the 
Aborigines] of our superiority, and to 
infuse a universal terror.” The expedi- 
tion was a total failure as no 
Aboriginal people could be found. 
Pemulwuy, with his son Tedbury, con- 
tinued to lead a guerrilla campaign 
against the white settlers, resulting in 
confrontations with the British army. 
In 1802 he was shot dead, leaving his 
son to continue the resistance. 


Colonists continued to spread across 
Australia, dispossessing Aboriginals 
of their land as they went. By 1803 
they reached Van Diemen’s Land, now 
known as Tasmania, and established it 
as a convict settlement. The white set- 
tlers carried out appaling acts against 
the Aboriginies there, as noted by his- 
torian, James Morris. “We hear of chil- 
dren kidnapped as pets or servants, of 
a woman chained up like an animal in 
a shepherd’s hut, of men castrated to 
keep them off their own women. In 
one foray, seventy aborigines were 
killed, the men shot, the women and 
children dragged from crevices in the 


Pemulwuy, a resistance fighter who 
lead a guerrilla war against the 


ae 


fiasco, resulting in the capture of few 
Aboriginals, the incident is believed to 
have terrified the indigenous popula- 
tion to the point where they agreed to 
be removed to a settlement at Finders 
Island by Christian missionary, 
George Augustus Robinson. By this 
point the Tasmanian Aborigines had 
been reduced from an estimated 5,000 
to fewer than 100. Many of the group 
died from influenza and other diseases 
with only 50 surviving in 1843. By 
1847 those remaining had been 
returned to Tasmania, including 
Truganini, who upon her death on May 
8th 1876 was falsely claimed by the 
British to be the last surviving 
Tasmanian Aboriginal. The Black War 
had achieved its aim — genocide. 


The next 100 years of Australian histo- 
ry are rife with similar massacres. As 
the British settlements grew they 
spread across the country, helped by 
Aborigines who had become guides 
for the settlers as they seeked new 
areas to colonise. Many Indigenous 
Australians now lived in reserves 
known as stations or missions, run by 
either the government or missionaries. 
Those living outside of the reserves 
were pushed to the edge of survival as 
the settlers depleted the natural 
resources. Resistance continued and 
many bloody battles took place, but by 
1870 all the fertile land had been 
appropriated and the surviving indigi- 
nous population had become increas- 
ingly dependant on the settlers, adapt- 
ing to European culture and working 
as labourers or stock hands. Victoria 
became the first colony to establish 
regulations regarding the daily life of 
Aborigines with the Aboriginal 
Protection Act of 1869. The colonial 
governments continued to pass many 
similar laws in order to ensure segre- 


ignoring criticism over his failure to — 


consult with either the Northern 
Territory Government or indigenous 
communities. The seizure of commu- 
nal land titles and the removal of the 
permit system, which allows 
Aboriginal councils to exclude people 
from their territories, have taken place 
despite the report making no recom- 
mendation for the acquisition of land. 
Critics see the moves as nothing but a 
land grab, with Pat Turner, a member 
of the Combined Aboriginal 
Organisations saying “we believe that 
this government is using child sexual 
abuse as the Trojan horse to resume 
total control of our land”. 


The federal government has taken 
control of the communities for the next 
five years, with the Prime Minister 
urging the state governments of 
Western Australia, Queensland and 
New South Wales, over which he has 
less constitutional control, to follow 
suit. However, West Australian 
Premier Alan Carpenter said his gov- 
ernment was already addressing the 
issue of Aboriginal child abuse and 
questioned why Howard had suddenly 
declared the issue a national emer- 
gency after 11 years in office. 


The upcoming election may explain 
why rather the government has 
focused on quick-fix, high profile 
actions that will have little positive 
long term effect, ignoring recommen- 
dations from the report that would 
have longer lasting implications such 
as to “actively encourage, support and 
resource the development of commu- 
nity-based and community-owned 
Aboriginal family violence interven- 
tion and treatment programs”. Rather 
than considering major investment in 
education, communities and welfare 
and combating unemployment, poor 
health, overcrowded housing and sub- 
stance abuse (all of which were identi- 
fied by the report as contributing to the 
sexual abuse of children) Howard’s 
government have chosen to use the 


Aboriginal communities who are 
being targeted by new legislation. 
Some argue that this breaches federal 
anti-discrimination laws, whilst the 
leader of the Australian Green Party, 
Bob Brown, describes the moves as 
“selective, cynical and racist”. The 
plans have angered many Aboriginal 
leaders, who claim that similar pater- 
nalistic behaviour disenfranchised 
indigenous Australians in the past, 
leading to the current problems. Their 
fear of a return to the days when 
Catholic missions ran many 
Aboriginal townships seemed founded 
when the Health Minister, Tony 
Abbott, argued that Aboriginal “self- 
determination” had failed, adding 
“someone has to be in charge”. 
However, the idea that decisions and 
responsibilities regarding policy 
affecting indigenous communities has 
been self-determined is a myth, with 
administrative and budgeting deci- 
sions remaining with ministers, 
bureaucrats or non-indigenous organi- 
sations. Aboriginal leader Lowitja 
O’Donoghue countered Abbott’s call 
for a government appointed adminis- 
trator in Aboriginal communities, 
arguing that “the problem is they have 
not given Aboriginal people the capac- 
ity to run their own affairs”. Abbott 
has ignored such protests, as well as 
the fact that governments have already 
attempted to manage troubled commu- 
nities, such as Palm Island or Wadeye, 
to little effect. 


Wild and Anderson’s report explains 
that alcohol is tearing communities 
apart and playing a large part in the 
horrific level of sexual abuse of 
Aboriginal children. The Prime 
Minister responded that a total ban 
across the regions was necessary 
because “exceptional measures are 
required to deal with an exceptionally 
tragic situation”. However, he quickly 
backpedaled following complaints 
from the multi-million pound tourist 
industry, and watered down the pro- 
posals in order to allow those on 


islands, who settled there at least 


40,000 years ago. On April 29th 1770 
Captain James Cook sailed into what 
is now known as Botany Bay, Sydney 
in The Endeavour. Seeing no 
European style dwellings, visible 
boundaries or agricultural usage that 
he recognised, he declared Australia 
‘Terra Nullius’; empty land, and 
claimed British sovereignty over the 
continent. 8 years later the British gov- 
ernment declared it a penal colony and 
in 1788 captain Arthur Phillip and 
eleven ships entered Botany Bay, later 
sailing round to Port Jackson. Here, on 
the 26th January, a day still celebrated 
as “Australia Day”, the marines, offi- 
cers and over a thousand convicts 
came ashore. The indigenous popula- 
tion at the time is estimated to have 
stood at 750,000, although some claim 
it to have been as high as a million. 
The consequences of the First Fleet’s 
arrival were immediate. Old World 
diseases such as smallpox and typhoid 
followed the path of colonial settle- 
ment and decimated the indigenous 
population, virtually wiping out an 
entire generation within 50 years of 
colonisation. Within 3 years of 
European settlement over 50% of the 
Aborigines in the Sydney area had 
died in a smallpox epidemic. Some 
historians claim the outbreak was 
deliberately spread by infected blan- 
kets and resulted in the death of up to 
90% of the indigenous population. 
Many more died during the violent 
massacres that followed the resistance 
to the appropriation of land and 
resources. 


Considered to be the first resistance 
fighter, Pemulwuy, a member of the 
Bidjigal clan of the Eora people from 
Sydney, waged guerrilla warfare on 
the colonies in the area now known as 
New South Wales. He led attacks on 
the settlements and in 1790 killed 
Governor Phillip’s gamekeeper, John 
McIntyre, a man believed to have 
murdered many Aborigines. His death 
led to the first punitive expeditions. 


Colonists continued to spread across 
Australia, dispossessing Aboriginals 
of their land as they went. By 1803 
they reached Van Diemen’s Land, now 
known as Tasmania, and established it 
as a convict settlement. The white set- 
tlers carried out appaling acts against 
the Aboriginies there, as noted by his- 
torian, James Morris. “We hear of chil- 
dren kidnapped as pets or servants, of 
a woman chained up like an animal in 
a shepherd’s hut, of men castrated to 
keep them off their own women. In 
one foray, seventy aborigines were 
killed, the men shot, the women and 
children dragged from crevices in the 


Pemulwuy, a resistance fighter who 
lead a guerrilla war against the 
settlers ( 


rocks to have their brains dashed out. 
A man called Carrotts, desiring a 
native woman, decapitated her hus- 
band, hung his head around her neck 
and drove her home to his shack”. The 
Black War of Van Diemen’s Land had 
begun. 


The conflict reached its peak in the 
1820’s. Following the declaration of 
martial law in 1828, authorising white 
settlers to shoot indigenous 
Australians, the government offered 
rewards for “black catching”. The 
struggle ended in 1830 with the infa- 
mous Black Line, a human chain of 
colonists that walked the length of the 
district for many weeks in an attempt 
to drive out the remaining Aboriginal 
population. Despite being a costly 


oth 16/6 was falsely claimed by the 
British to be the last surviving 
Tasmanian Aboriginal. The Black War 
had achieved its aim — genocide. 


The next 100 years of Australian histo- 
ry are rife with similar massacres. As 
the British settlements grew they 
spread across the country, helped by 
Aborigines who had become guides 
for the settlers as they seeked new 
areas to colonise. Many Indigenous 
Australians now lived in reserves 
known as stations or missions, run by 
either the government or missionaries. 
Those living outside of the reserves 
were pushed to the edge of survival as 
the settlers depleted the natural 
resources. Resistance continued and 
many bloody battles took place, but by 
1870 all the fertile land had been 
appropriated and the surviving indigi- 
nous population had become increas- 
ingly dependant on the settlers, adapt- 
ing to European culture and working 
as labourers or stock hands. Victoria 
became the first colony to establish 
regulations regarding the daily life of 
Aborigines with the Aboriginal 
Protection Act of 1869. The colonial 
governments continued to pass many 
similar laws in order to ensure segre- 
gation and based on the underlying 
presumption that it was necessary to 
“protect” Aborigines from themselves. 
Whilst democratic reforms were 
implemented for white Australians, 
such as the right to vote for all men 
and free public education, regulations 
came into place dictating where the 
indigenous population could live, 
work and who they could marry or 
socialise with. 


The 1869 act was the first instance of 
the child removal policy, which lead to 
what is now known as ‘The Stolen 
Generation’. The legislation was 
extended by the ‘Half-Caste Act’ of 
1886. This policy was based on the 
notions that Aboriginials were inferior 
and doomed to extinction, and that the 
increasing number of mixed descent, 
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labelled as “half-caste”, children were 
a threat to European racial purity. 
Aboriginal children and those of 
mixed descent were forcibly removed 
from their families by government 
agencies and church missions to 
become wards of the state. Denied 
contact with their families, they were 
forbidden to speak their own language 
and deprived of their culture. The pol- 
icy even continued during the First 
World War, with the removal of chil- 
dren born to the four to five hundred 
Aboriginal men who had enlisted and 


NEW SOUTH WALES GOVERNMENT 
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European relations” that lead to “an 
unprecedented outburst of public sen- 
timent demanding a new deal for 
Indigenous Australians”. 


In 1938, 150 years after the invasion, 
the Aboriginal Progressive 
Association declared January 26th a 
Day of Mourning. Indigenous leaders 
issued a manifesto that read “You 
came here only recently, and you took 
our land away from us by force. You 
have almost exterminated our people, 
but there are enough of us remaining 
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A Certificate of Exemption, known as a “dog licence” by Aborigines 


were serving overseas. The legislation 
advanced throughout Australia, lead- 
ing to the widespread removal of chil- 
dren from their families, and remained 
official government policy until 1969, 


to expose the humbug of your claim as 
white Australians, to be a civilised, 
progressive, kindly and humane 
nation. By your cruelty and callous- 
ness towards the Aborigines you stand 


Stations, in a call for proper wages and 
better working conditions. One of the 
longest running industrial strikes in 
Australia, it was partially co-ordinated 
by Don McLeod, an active unionist 
who was able to motivate support from 
the Australian labour movement. The 
strike ended in 1949 when a govern- 
ment representative promised that the 
strikers demands would be met if they 
returned to work. A week after the 
strike ended, the government denied 
making any such agreement. Many 
Aborigines refused to go back, instead 
pooling funds raised from surface 
mining and buying stations which 
were then run as co-operatives. 


During the 1950’s and into the 1960’s 
the British conducted nuclear tests in 
Maralinga, the home of the Maralinga 
Tjarutja people. The local Aboriginals 
were relocated to a new settlement in 
Yulata, but those in the surrounding 
area were not properly prepared for the 
explosions and suffered terribly from 
the fall-out. An Aboriginal woman 
whose son died at Malaga recently 
recalled, “My country got spoilt. And 
the white person, white man, never 
even say sorry”. The present-day 
clean-up of the land, following negoti- 
ations to hand it back to it’s traditional 
owners, was criticised by Dr. Geoff 
Williams of the Australian Radiation 
Protection and Nuclear Safety Agency 
as marred by “indiscretions, shortcuts 
and cover-ups”. Alan Parker, initially 
appointed as Government 
Representative to the clean-up but 
later removed, described the process 
as “a cheap and nasty solution that 
wouldn’t be adopted on white-fellas 
land”, 


from university. He also led the 1965 
Freedom Rides, in which a group of 
students travelled across New South 
Wales to campaign at segregated areas 
such as swimming pools and raise the 
issue of Aboriginal affairs. 


The campaign gained over-whelming 
public support, winning 90.77% “yes” 
votes and ten years after the formation 
of the FCAATSI the 1967 Australian 
Referendum was passed. It is a fre- 
quent misconception that the reforms 
granted indiginous people citizenship 
and the right to vote. Both of these 
events had in theory taken place much 
earlier, but were restricted to the point 
that they were denied to much of the 
population. The referendum in no way 
ended discrimination against 
Aboriginals, however it occurred at a 
time of increasing Aboriginal activism 
and became a symbol of the changes 
taking place. 


Aborigines had become increasingly 
frustrated at the government’s refusal 
to recognise indigenous land rights, 
and in 1966 the Gurindji workers at 
the Wave Cattle Station began their 9 
year strike demanding the return of 
their land. It was the first strike to 
encompass the land rights campaign 
alongside protests around pay and 
working conditions and gained much 
public support, becoming the catalyst 
for the modern land rights movement. 
On Australia day in 1972, the 
Aborigial Tent Embassy was estab- 
lished on the lawn of the then parlia- 
ment. Campaigners presented the gov- 
ernment with a list of demands regard- 
ing land rights, which were rejected, 
and within months the police removed 
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National Response 2007, leading 
Australia to become the only Western 
country whose government has been 
condemned as racist by the United 
Nations. 


Aboriginal affairs took a major step 
back in 2004 with the introduction of 
Shared Responsibility Agreements, 
whereby Aboriginal communities 
receive ‘benefits’ that are readily 
available to white Australians, such as 
a review of local health services, in 
exchange for the communities adher- 
ing to certain standards, such as wash- 
ing their children’s faces twice a day. 
Just four decades after the Gurindji 
workers walked off Wave Hill Station 
and began their struggle for land 
rights, Howard’s government eroded 
them to the point that they became 
practically obsolete in the Northern 
Territory. 2006’s amendments to The 
Aboriginal Land Rights Act were 
rushed through parliament with little 
consultation and with the intention of 
prompting economic development by 
offering low interest loans, to encour- 
age aboriginals into private home 
ownership and business. The legisla- 
tion removes the communal ownership 
of Aboriginal land under the Land 
Councils, allowing individuals to grant 
leases to corporations, whilst also 
“fast-tracking” mining negotiations. 
Australians for Native Title and 
Reconciliation (ANTAR) spokesman, 
Gary Highland, commented “It’s a day 
that will go down in history as when 
the high-water mark of land rights in 
Australia receded”. 


And so we come full circle. Whilst 
those who deny the Holocaust are 
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dren born to the four to five hundred have almost exterminated our people, 
Aboriginal men who had enlisted and but there are enough of us remaining 
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A Certificate of Exemption, known as a “dog licence” by Aborigines 


were serving overseas. The legislation 
advanced throughout Australia, lead- 
ing to the widespread removal of chil- 
dren from their families, and remained 
official government policy until 1969. 


By the early 20th century the 
Aboriginal population had _ been 
reduced by 80%. The European efforts 
to rid Australia of its indigenous peo- 
ples looked set to become a success. 
However, the 1930s saw the start of a 
gradual change in attitude of the non- 
indigenous population. 


In 1932 a series of killings, known as 
the Caledon Bay Crisis, took place, 
following the rape of a group of 
indigenous Yolngu) women by 
Japanese poachers, five of whom were 
then killed. Later Takiara, a Yolngu, 
was shot whilst responding to the cries 
of his wife who had been handcuffed 
and raped by a policeman investigat- 
ing the killings of the Japanese poach- 
ers. Constable McColl was subse- 
quently killed by the Yolungu people. 
The killings generated fears of an 
Aboriginal uprising and a punitive 
expedition was proposed to “teach the 


to expose the humbug of your claim as 
white Australians, to be a civilised, 
progressive, kindly and humane 
nation. By your cruelty and callous- 
ness towards the Aborigines you stand 
condemned in the eyes of the civilised 
world.” 


Segregation and protectionist legisla- 
tion continued until the 1940’s, when 
they were replaced by the era of assim- 
ilation, during which government pol- 
icy sought to “absorb” Aborigines into 
white society. The Aboriginal Welfare 
Board replaced the Aboriginal 
Protection Board, and under the 
Aboriginal Act of 1939 offered citi- 
zenship to those of mixed descent 
who would deny their heritage. In 
return they were issued an Exemption 
Certificate releasing them from the 
protection acts, which denied them 
many civil rights including freedom of 
movement and association and the 
right to vote. Holders of the certifi- 
cates were also allowed to enter hotels, 
drink alcohol and send their children 
to school. These ‘privileges’ came at a 
price — in return, the recipient had to 
adopt a European lifestyle, give up 


making any such agreement. Many 
Aborigines refused to go back, instead 
pooling funds raised from surface 
mining and buying stations which 
were then run as co-operatives. 


During the 1950’s and into the 1960’s 
the British conducted nuclear tests in 
Maralinga, the home of the Maralinga 
Tjarutja people. The local Aboriginals 
were relocated to a new settlement in 
Yulata, but those in the surrounding 
area were not properly prepared for the 
explosions and suffered terribly from 
the fall-out. An Aboriginal woman 
whose son died at Malaga recently 
recalled, “My country got spoilt. And 
the white person, white man, never 
even say sorry”. The present-day 
clean-up of the land, following negoti- 
ations to hand it back to it’s traditional 
owners, was criticised by Dr. Geoff 
Williams of the Australian Radiation 
Protection and Nuclear Safety Agency 
as marred by “indiscretions, shortcuts 
and cover-ups”. Alan Parker, initially 
appointed as Government 
Representative to the clean-up but 
later removed, described the process 
as “a cheap and nasty solution that 
wouldn’t be adopted on white-fellas 
land”. 


Increased worldwide concern sur- 
rounding human rights issues led to an 
increase in white Australia’s interest in 
Aboriginal affairs. In 1957 the Federal 


RIGHT WRONGS 
WRITE 


quent misconception that the reforms 
granted indiginous people citizenship 
and the right to vote. Both of these 
events had in theory taken place much 
earlier, but were restricted to the point 
that they were denied to much of the 
population. The referendum in no way 
ended discrimination against 
Aboriginals, however it occurred at a 
time of increasing Aboriginal activism 
and became a symbol of the changes 
taking place. 


Aborigines had become increasingly 
frustrated at the government’s refusal 
to recognise indigenous land rights, 
and in 1966 the Gurindji workers at 
the Wave Cattle Station began their 9 
year strike demanding the return of 
their land. It was the first strike to 
encompass the land rights campaign 
alongside protests around pay and 
working conditions and gained much 
public support, becoming the catalyst 
for the modern land rights movement. 
On Australia day in 1972, the 
Aborigial Tent Embassy was estab- 
lished on the lawn of the then parlia- 
ment. Campaigners presented the gov- 
ernment with a list of demands regard- 
ing land rights, which were rejected, 
and within months the police removed 
the tents, arresting 8 people. The fol- 
lowing year the Embassy was re- 
established and has existed intermit- 
tently since and permanently from 
1992, still campaigning for the politi- 
cal rights of the indigenous people of 
Australia. 


1976 saw the introduction of the 
Aboriginal Land Rights Act, providing 
recognition of Aboriginal land owner- 
ship and establishing four Land 
Councils to represent indigenous peo- 
ple. However, following pressure 
from mining companies, the act was 
amended in 1987 by the Hawke 
administration, weakening Aboriginal 
control. Over the years further amend- 
ments to the act have chipped away at 
Aboriginal land rights, with constant 
pressure and three reviews taking up 
much of the Land Council’s time and 
resources. 


The land rights movement continued 


a review of local health services, in 
exchange for the communities adher- 
ing to certain standards, such as wash- 
ing their children’s faces twice a day. 
Just four decades after the Gurindji 
workers walked off Wave Hill Station 
and began their struggle for land 
rights, Howard’s government eroded 
them to the point that they became 
practically obsolete in the Northern 
Territory. 2006’s amendments to The 
Aboriginal Land Rights Act were 
rushed through parliament with little 
consultation and with the intention of 
prompting economic development by 
offering low interest loans, to encour- 
age aboriginals into private home 
ownership and business. The legisla- 
tion removes the communal ownership 
of Aboriginal land under the Land 
Councils, allowing individuals to grant 
leases to corporations, whilst also 
“fast-tracking” mining negotiations. 
Australians for Native Title and 
Reconciliation (ANTAR) spokesman, 
Gary Highland, commented “It’s a day 
that will go down in history as when 
the high-water mark of land rights in 
Australia receded”. 


And so we come full circle. Whilst 
those who deny the Holocaust are 
marginalised and ridiculed, those who 
deny the mistreatment of Aborigines 
during colonial times in what’s 
become known as ‘The History Wars’ 
are given a voice through federal gov- 
ernment and the media, denouncing 
those who focus on the dispossession 
of Indigenous Australians as having a 
“black arm-band” view of Australian 
history, a phrase used by the Prime 
Minister himself in 1996. Whilst 
focusing on the horrors of the past is 
in no way productive, to try and down- 
play them or deny them completely, as 
many who take this view have done, 
leaves Aborigines unable to progress 
forward. With much of white Australia 
echoing these views, and harbouring 
deep resentment towards the indige- 
nous population, where next for the 
Aboriginal people? Whilst mothers 
flee with their children to the sand 
hills, terrified they will be taken away 
by the government, white working 
class Australians are suffering too at 
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ing to the widespread removal of chil- 
dren from their families, and remained 
official government policy until 1969. 


By the early 20th century the 
Aboriginal population had been 
reduced by 80%. The European efforts 
to rid Australia of its indigenous peo- 
ples looked set to become a success. 
However, the 1930s saw the start of a 
gradual change in attitude of the non- 
indigenous population. 


In 1932 a series of killings, known as 
the Caledon Bay Crisis, took place, 
following the rape of a group of 
indigenous Yolngu women _ by 
Japanese poachers, five of whom were 
then killed. Later Takiara, a Yolngu, 
was shot whilst responding to the cries 
of his wife who had been handcuffed 
and raped by a policeman investigat- 
ing the killings of the Japanese poach- 
ers. Constable McColl was subse- 
quently killed by the Yolungu people. 
The killings generated fears of an 
Aboriginal uprising and a punitive 
expedition was proposed to “teach the 
blacks a lesson”. Fearful of a mas- 
sacre, the Church Mission Society per- 
suaded those involved in the killings to 
accompany them to Darwin for a trial, 
where three of the men were given 20 
years hard labour and Takiara was sen- 
tenced to be hung. On appeal, his con- 
viction was quashed, but he disap- 
peared and is widely believed to have 
been lynched by police. As the crisis 
reached its peak, an anthropologist, 
Donald Thompson, offered his servic- 
es to the federal government and went 
to live with the Yolngu in order to 
investigate the causes of the conflict, 
subsequently persuading the govern- 
ment to release the three incarcerated 
men. His success had long-term rami- 
fications for the relationship between 
indigenous and _ non-indigenous 
Australians, and eminent Australian 
historian, Henry Reynolds, described 
the Caledon Bay Crisis as “a decisive 
moment in the history of Aboriginal- 
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progressive, kindly and humane 
nation. By your cruelty and callous- 
ness towards the Aborigines you stand 
condemned in the eyes of the civilised 
world.” 


Segregation and protectionist legisla- 
tion continued until the 1940’s, when 
they were replaced by the era of assim- 
ilation, during which government pol- 
icy sought to “absorb” Aborigines into 
white society. The Aboriginal Welfare 
Board replaced the Aboriginal 
Protection Board, and under the 
Aboriginal Act of 1939 offered citi- 
zenship to those of mixed descent 
who would deny their heritage. In 
return they were issued an Exemption 
Certificate releasing them from the 
protection acts, which denied them 
many civil rights including freedom of 
movement and association and the 
right to vote. Holders of the certifi- 
cates were also allowed to enter hotels, 
drink alcohol and send their children 
to school. These ‘privileges’ came at a 
price — in return, the recipient had to 
adopt a European lifestyle, give up 
their traditional ways and not associate 
with other Aborigines, even their own 
families. Whilst many resented the 
certificates and refused to get them, 
others were forced to in order to travel 
to work, leading the Welfare Board to 
declare the policy a success. 


Throughout the 1940’s_ there was a 
rise in the political consciousness of 
Aborigines. During World War II, 
those who enlisted had received better 
pay, training and social contacts than 
ever before, yet whilst the post-war 
years ushered in an era of economic 
prosperity, Indigenous Australians 
found themselves still poverty stricken 
and at the bottom of the socio-eco- 
nomic ladder. 1946 saw the Pilbara 
Strike, a landmark moment in the 
Aboriginal struggle for human rights. 
On May Ist, the international day of 
workers struggle, at least 800 workers 
walked off the Pilbara Pastoral 
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as “a cheap and nasty solution that 
wouldn’t be adopted on white-fellas 
land”. 


Increased worldwide concern sur- 
rounding human rights issues led to an 


increase in white Australia’s interest in 
Aboriginal affairs. In 1957 the Federal 
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Campaign poster from the run-up to 
the 1967 Australian Referendum 


Council for the Advancement of 
Aborigines and Torres Strait Islanders 
was established, combining various 
welfare and civil-rights organisations. 
The FCAATSI undertook a major 
campaign, initiated by Jessie Street, an 
Australian suffragette, to reform the 
Constitution. They lobbied for the 
inclusion of Aboriginal people in the 
national census and called for the 
removal of a section that restricted the 
Commonwealth from making laws 
regarding Aboriginal issues, instead 
allowing each state to make their own 
“special laws”. The campaign was 
also championed by the Foundation 
for Aboriginal Affairs, managed by 
Charles Perkins, who later became one 
of the first two Aborigines to graduate 
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ernment with a list of demands regard- 
ing land rights, which were rejected, 
and within months the police removed 
the tents, arresting 8 people. The fol- 
lowing year the Embassy was re- 
established and has existed intermit- 
tently since and permanently from 
1992, still campaigning for the politi- 
cal rights of the indigenous people of 
Australia. 


1976 saw the introduction of the 
Aboriginal Land Rights Act, providing 
recognition of Aboriginal land owner- 
ship and establishing four Land 
Councils to represent indigenous peo- 
ple. However, following pressure 
from mining companies, the act was 
amended in 1987 by the Hawke 
administration, weakening Aboriginal 
control. Over the years further amend- 
ments to the act have chipped away at 
Aboriginal land rights, with constant 
pressure and three reviews taking up 
much of the Land Council’s time and 
resources. 


The land rights movement continued 
to be the main focus of Aboriginal 
struggle. In 1992 the High Court of 
Australia overturned the principle of 
“Terra Nullius’ in the case of Mabo vs. 
The State of Queensland. The court 
ruled in favour of the Meriam people 
from Murray Island, who argued that 
they had the title over the land by a 
right of long possession. The court’s 
recognition of pre-existing rights, 
based on continuous land ownership 
from before colonisation and British 
sovereignty, led to the Native Title Act 
1993. This was tested in 1996 during 
the Wik Peoples vs. The State of 
Queensland when a court ruled that 
pastoral leases of land do not automat- 
ically extinguish native title. In 
response to this, the current Howard 
administration implemented the 
Native Title Amendment Act 1998, a 
ten point plan which caused the most 
dramatic weakening of land rights 
prior to the Northern Territory 
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And so we come full circle. Whilst 
those who deny the Holocaust are 
marginalised and ridiculed, those who 
deny the mistreatment of Aborigines 
during colonial times in  what’s 
become known as ‘The History Wars’ 
are given a voice through federal gov- 
ernment and the media, denouncing 
those who focus on the dispossession 
of Indigenous Australians as having a 
“black arm-band” view of Australian 
history, a phrase used by the Prime 
Minister himself in 1996. Whilst 
focusing on the horrors of the past is 
in no way productive, to try and down- 
play them or deny them completely, as 
many who take this view have done, 
leaves Aborigines unable to progress 
forward. With much of white Australia 
echoing these views, and harbouring 
deep resentment towards the indige- 
nous population, where next for the 
Aboriginal people? Whilst mothers 
flee with their children to the sand 
hills, terrified they will be taken away 
by the government, white working 
class Australians are suffering too at 
the hands of the Howard administra- 
tion under schemes like “Welfare to 
Work”. Although the focus of 
Aboriginal campaigns on land rights is 
understandable given the historical 
importance in their struggle, a united 
front centred on universal rights such 
as housing and education for all would 
create a stronger movement working 
for the benefit of all Australians. 
Unless something changes, and the 
people of Australia work together 
regardless of race on common issues 
that are holding back so many in their 
society, it may well be the fate of 
future generations of Indigenous 
Australians to continue the pattern of 
suffering that began over 200 years 
ago. As Germaine Greer wrote, 
“Aboriginal people are tough, and it is 
the fate of the toughest to suffer 
longest and hardest”. 
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THE NON-VIOLENT SOLDIER 


Imagine you are a soldier fighting in a 
terrible war. The enemy is attacking 
from all sides. Gunfire roars through 
the air. You’re clutching your weapon 
in your trembling hands. Your finger 
is poised on the trigger. You’ve seen 
combat before, on the giant screen of 
the cinema as you watched the latest 
film on the glorious event of war that 
Hollywood had to offer. But this is 
different. This is real and it’s right in 
front of your very own eyes. It would 
seem that your only hope of survival 
is to aim your gun at the enemy and 
shoot him down. It shouldn’t be too 
hard, you knew you’d have to take 
human life away when you enlisted. 
After all, the enemy is only a foreign- 
er, he’s not as important as the lives of 
your own countrymen, right? This is 
only nature. Humans, you have been 
told, are monstrous, merciless mur- 
derers who would have slaughtered 
each other long ago, were our enlight- 
ened government leaders not here to 
keep.our animalistic impulses under 
strict control. You’d pull the trigger, 
right? The resulting death won’t real- 
ly be your fault. You’re only doing 
what any right-minded human being 
would do in your situation. Any other 
man in the exact same circumstances 
would have done the same thing, 
wouldn’t he? Well, in many cases, no. 


In 1947, U.S Armed Forces historian, 
Brigadier General S.L.A. Marshall, 
published the controversial book, 
Men Against Fire, releasing his star- 
tling discoveries into the world for the 
first time. Using data obtained via 
interviews with thousands of soldiers 
in World War Two, Marshall came to 
realise that only a minority of soldiers 


would fire their weapon at an enemy 
combatant. Only 15-20% of the sol- 
diers interviewed claimed to have 
consciously fired at the enemy. Many 
soldiers simply wouldn’t discharge 
their rifles. Others would purposeful- 
ly aim above their opponents heads. It 
didn’t seem to matter where they were 
stationed, nor whether they were bat- 
tling against German or Japanese 
troops, the 15-20% figure remained 
consistent. 


There were times, of course, when the 
number would fluctuate. The number 
of enlisted men firing at the enemy 
would unsurprisingly increase when 
they were under the close observation 
of an officer, confirming what anar- 
chists have been saying all along, that 
authority is one of the main causes of 
man’s inhumanity towards his broth- 
ers and sisters. People are not mon- 
sters when left to manage their own 
affairs, but become monsters when 
given an order by some self-appointed 
ruler. 


Marshall’s body of work is not with- 
out its detractors. According to con- 
temporary evidence, Marshall was not 
what you’d expect in an army general. 
One soldier described him as an 
untidy gentlemen, who did not bother 
to tuck in his shirt or button his jack- 
et. His boots were dirty and unpol- 
ished and he was unshaven. This may 
not seem like a very extraordinary 
look for a normal man, but Marshall 
was a high-ranking officer in the 
United States Army, an organisation 
notorious for its strict enforcement of 
uniform tidiness. Apparently, he took 
a similar approach to his work as he 
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did to grooming his appearance. 
While his informal interviewing tech- 
nique was described as being very 
effective, his note taking was sporadic 
and minimal and he has been accused 
of making baseless assumptions and 
passing them off as fact. There are 
some who believe that the 15-20% 
figure was more of a guess than any- 
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thing else. Nevertheless, while 
Marshall may have been heavily criti- 
cised, he was not alone in his discov- 
eries. Studies of warfare throughout 
history have shown that a high pro- 
portion of soldiers apparently don’t 
want to kill. Lt. Col. Dave Grossman, 
a former paratrooper and psychology 
professor, argues against Marshall’s 
critics, by pointing to a similar study 
conducted in the mid 19th century by 
the French military theorist, Ardant du 
Picq, who discovered that it was com- 
mon for soldiers to simply fire aim- 
lessly into the air. 


However, since the publication of 
Men Against Fire, armies all around 
the world have introduced special 
training exercises, designed to men- 
tally condition soldiers to overcome 
the urge not to kill (some have sug- 
gested that Marshall exaggerated his 
findings in order to scare the U.S. 
Military into introducing such meas- 
ures). Subsequent studies have shown 
that the number of soldiers who fire at 
the enemy has risen since the intro- 
duction of these methods. Modern day 
soldiers, Grossman explains, are put 
through such intensive training that 
combat becomes second-nature to 
them and when they are finally 
thrown into the real thing, most of 
them act so instinctively that they 
don’t even think about what they are 
doing. It is only through such rigorous 
training that normal human beings 
can be transformed into people who 
will kill because they have been 
ordered to. This training has been 
very effective. A study conducted dur- 
ing the Vietnam War showed the num- 
ber of soldiers shooting at the enemy 
had risen to around 90%. But the 
training can only go so far and the part 
of the brain that wants to resist state 
enforced killing can not be complete- 
ly erased. There are still many sol- 
diers who, when standing face to face 
with the enemy, would rather fire their 
weapons into the air than at another 
human being. Once again, Grossman 
defends Marshall by giving the exam- 
ple of a 1986 study, which showed 
that soldiers are more efficient 
‘killers’ during simulations than they 
are on the battlefield. The study con- 
cluded that while the fear of actually 
being in a life or death situation does 
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partially account for the less frequent 
hit rate, it is not the only factor at 
work and a natural unwillingness to 
kill does play large part. 


The reluctance to fire was not born 
out of cowardice. The majority of 
non-violent soldiers were not desert- 
ers. In fact, Marshall notes how the 
soldiers who refused to fire would 
often undertake missions of great dan- 
ger. The unwillingness to kill was 
simply a manifestation in the remark- 
able force of solidarity that exists in 
human society. Whether our opposi- 
tion to killing is an inbuilt, evolution- 
ary trait, or an idea that society drills 
into us at an early age, it is undeniable 
that most humans don’t want to kill. If 
humanity really was the selfish, vio- 
lent and individualistic species that 
many right-wingers and authoritarians 
seem to think it is, then it is doubtful 
we would have gotten this far without 
wiping each other out centuries ago. 
Solidarity and human decency are 
necessary for any society to function 
and it is these natural and universal 
human impulses that might one day 
make it possible for us to build a soci- 
ety based on equality and cooperation, 
rather than the soulless capitalist soci- 
ety we find ourselves trapped in 
today. Let’s follow the example of the 
real heroes of war and refuse to fire on 
our comrades. The only war worth 
fighting is a war against the few who 
hold political and economic power 
and force us into working for their 
benefit, instead of mutually cooperat- 
ing for the good of everyone. We need 
to stop shooting at each other and 
save the bullets for the revolution. 
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human life away when you enlisted. 
After all, the enemy is only a foreign- 
er, he’s not as important as the lives of 
your own countrymen, right? This is 
only nature. Humans, you have been 
told, are monstrous, merciless mur- 
derers who would have slaughtered 
each other long ago, were our enlight- 
ened government leaders not here to 
keep our animalistic impulses under 
strict control. You’d pull the trigger, 
right? The resulting death won’t real- 
ly be your fault. You’re only doing 
what any right-minded human being 
would do in your situation. Any other 
man in the exact same circumstances 
would have done the same thing, 
wouldn’t he? Well, in many cases, no. 


In 1947, U.S Armed Forces historian, 
Brigadier General S.L.A. Marshall, 
published the controversial book, 
Men Against Fire, releasing his star- 
tling discoveries into the world for the 
first time. Using data obtained via 
interviews with thousands of soldiers 
in World War Two, Marshall came to 
realise that only a minority of soldiers 
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would unsurprisingly increase when 
they were under the close observation 
of an officer, confirming what anar- 
chists have been saying all along, that 
authority is one of the main causes of 
man’s inhumanity towards his broth- 
ers and sisters. People are not mon- 
sters when left to manage their own 
affairs, but become monsters when 
given an order by some self-appointed 
ruler. 


Marshall’s body of work is not with- 
out its detractors. According to con- 
temporary evidence, Marshall was not 
what you’d expect in an army general. 
One soldier described him as an 
untidy gentlemen, who did not bother 
to tuck in his shirt or button his jack- 
et. His boots were dirty and unpol- 
ished and he was unshaven. This may 
not seem like a very extraordinary 
look for a normal man, but Marshall 
was a high-ranking officer in the 
United States Army, an organisation 
notorious for its strict enforcement of 
uniform tidiness. Apparently, he took 
a similar approach to his work as he 


Brigadier General S.L.A. Marshall 
thing else. Nevertheless, while 
Marshall may have been heavily criti- 
cised, he was not alone in his discov- 
eries. Studies of warfare throughout 
history have shown that a high pro- 
portion of soldiers apparently don’t 
want to kill. Lt. Col. Dave Grossman, 
a former paratrooper and psychology 
professor, argues against Marshall’s 
critics, by pointing to a similar study 
conducted in the mid 19th century by 
the French military theorist, Ardant du 
Picg, who discovered that it was com- 
mon for soldiers to simply fire aim- 
lessly into the air. 
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them and when they are finally 
thrown into the real thing, most of 
them act so instinctively that they 
don’t even think about what they are 
doing. It is only through such rigorous 
training that normal human beings 
can be transformed into people who 
will kill because they have been 
ordered to. This training has been 
very effective. A study conducted dur- 
ing the Vietnam War showed the num- 
ber of soldiers shooting at the enemy 
had risen to around 90%. But the 
training can only go so far and the part 
of the brain that wants to resist state 
enforced killing can not be complete- 
ly erased. There are still many sol- 
diers who, when standing face to face 
with the enemy, would rather fire their 
weapons into the air than at another 
human being. Once again, Grossman 
defends Marshall by giving the exam- 
ple of a 1986 study, which showed 
that soldiers are more efficient 
‘killers’ during simulations than they 
are on the battlefield. The study con- 
cluded that while the fear of actually 
being in a life or death situation does 


ary trait, or an idea that society drills 
into us at an early age, it is undeniable 
that most humans don’t want to kill. If 
humanity really was the selfish, vio- 
lent and individualistic species that 
many right-wingers and authoritarians 
seem to think it is, then it is doubtful 
we would have gotten this far without 
wiping each other out centuries ago. 
Solidarity and human decency are 
necessary for any society to function 
and it is these natural and universal 
human impulses that might one day 
make it possible for us to build a soci- 
ety based on equality and cooperation, 
rather than the soulless capitalist soci- 
ety we find ourselves trapped in 
today. Let’s follow the example of the 
real heroes of war and refuse to fire on 
our comrades. The only war worth 
fighting is a war against the few who 
hold political and economic power 
and force us into working for their 
benefit, instead of mutually cooperat- 
ing for the good of everyone. We need 
to stop shooting at each other and 
save the bullets for the revolution. 


If you are reading this and are under 
thirty then best you start looking up 
old relatives and ask about the good 
old days or catch up with those hippy 
friends of yours, the ones that darn 
their own socks and brush their teeth 
with sticks dipped in salt. They might 
have useful living tips to gather 
because, oh crap, we are all going to 
run out of stuff. 


It’s the oil dudes, it’s all gonna run 
out. There is only so much of the stuff 
in the ground and the amount that is 
being found has decreased steadily 
over the last fifty years. We are about 
to hit something called Peak Oil any 
time in the next ten — twenty years, 
after that point, less and less oil will 


MAD MAX OR KNITTING 


The big problem with all these, is that 
the Earth has a certain amount of stuff 
and when we use more and more of it, 
the stuff runs out. Then we fight over 
the scraps — the Tantalum in mobile 
phones encour- 
aged the war in 
the Democratic 
Republic of 
Congo and a cer- 
tain country 
called Iraq just 
happens to have 
the 2nd largest 
reserves of oil 
and there is a bit 


of. fo aoiine 
going on there at 


the moment, 
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impossible, it will be a big jump back- 
wards from current consumption. And 
that’s the thing, how are people going 
to take it? 


banning of car use and increasing 
police numbers. 


There is also another group interested 
in what will happen. In conversation 
about this, 
someone _ told 
me. that the 
BNP leadership 
have a_ keen 
interest in all 
this and for an 
obvious reason 
— as the crunch 
comes and 
things, energy 
and journeys 
get more expen- 
sive, it won’t be 
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going to take some time and a lot of 
new turbines. As for nuclear, that 
depends on uranium which, like 
everything else, is a finite resource. 
As countries increase nuclear use to 
compensate for oil reduction, that 
could leave as little as 20 years of that 
left too. You could fit low energy 
lights and turn off the ‘stand by’ — 
well that covers a massive 2% of 
household energy, or turn down the 
heating, which is where most house 
energy is used, and wear a jumper. 
Your efforts will help a tiny bit but 
most energy is used by industry and 
more power is wasted in power sta- 
tions and refineries than is used by 
our homes. 
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interviews WIth Thousands OF SOIdICrs 
in World War Two, Marshall came to 
realise that only a minority of soldiers 


If you are reading this and are under 
thirty then best you start looking up 
old relatives and ask about the good 
old days or catch up with those hippy 
friends of yours, the ones that darn 
their own socks and brush their teeth 
with sticks dipped in salt. They might 
have useful living tips to gather 
because, oh crap, we are all going to 
run out of stuff. 


It’s the oil dudes, it’s all gonna run 
out. There is only so much of the stuff 
in the ground and the amount that is 
being found has decreased steadily 
over the last fifty years. We are about 
to hit something called Peak Oil any 
time in the next ten — twenty years, 
after that point, less and less oil will 
be available. If you are thinking — yay 
that‘ll stop global warming well that 
is the bummer, it takes about thirty 
years for the CO2 we chuck up in the 
air to have it’s effect and as the last 
thirty years have been the most pol- 
luting we’ve got a lot of warming up 
to come — the seas are likely to rise 
enough in the next fifty years to make 
Gt Yarmouth vanish, so there are ben- 
efits. 


It’s not just oil, there’s about 10yrs of 
Indium left (the stuff in flat screen 
TVs — so that is a crisis); probably a 
similar reserve of Gallium which is in 
solar cells and LED, so best we don’t 
rely on their help to counteract CO2 
emissions. Then there’s Terbium, 
which puts the fluorescence in fluo- 
rescent bulbs and is also fast running 
out. 
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a similar approach to his work as he 
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The big problem with all these, is that 
the Earth has a certain amount of stuff 
and when we use more and more of it, 
the stuff runs out. Then we fight over 
the scraps — the Tantalum in mobile 
phones encour- [i 
aged the war in 
the Democratic 
Republic of 
Congo and a cer- 
tain country 
called Iraq just 
happens to have 
the 2nd _ largest 
reserves of oil 
and there is a bit 
Of, of. itline 
going on there at 
the moment, 
because, of all 
the resources 
running out, oil 
is the biggy. 


We use oil for 
plastic, paints, 
inks, grease, medication etc. but the 
real impact is the energy we get from 
it, not just the obyious effect scarcity 
will have on the fuel pump price and 
the price of transporting food, goods, 
water etc but on the power for facto- 
ries, homes, even the TV. As oil peaks 
it’s gonna get scarce and expensive, 
but while it might end up like Mad 
Max here in the UK it’s more likely to 
end up like the 1950s. There will be 
less of most things and we’ll end up 
living in a sepia tinted world. 
Although things might not become 
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impossible, it will be a big jump back- 
wards from current consumption. And 
that’s the thing, how are people going 
to take it? 


Mmm dog shit sandwich! Lunchtime after peak oil is awesome 


Chances are we are going to keep run- 
ning full tilt forward until we hit the 
crunch, politicians and commerce 
want growth and we want new things. 
Fuel crises are already hitting a num- 
ber of poorer countries and anytime 
now the UK will need to import more 
oil than it exports as our own oil pro- 
duction peaked a few years ago. But 
there are plans to do something: The 
International Energy Association has 
an emergency treaty (Agreement on 
International Energy Programme) that 
the UK has signed which laid down 
plans in 2005 for rationing, selective 
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banning of car use and increasing 
police numbers. 


There is also another group interested 
in what will happen. In conversation 
a. about this, 
someone _ told 
me that the 
BNP. leadership 
have a_ keen 
interest in all 
this and for an 
obvious reason 
— as the crunch 
comes and 
things, energy 
and journeys 
get more expen- 
sive, it won’t be 
the rich or the 
more well off 
who suffer. 
They will still 
get their goods, 
flights and new 
TVs whilst the 
rest of us will be fighting to retain our 
lifestyles, and the BNP want to stir the 
shit and exploit that pissed off feeling. 


So what to do? 


You could hope for other power 
sources to pick up the slack: renew- 
ables if you are a greeny, nuclear 
power if you are a tech head. In this 
country renewals make up 4% of 
energy and of that 70% is actually 
burning waste (yes the government 
counts that as renewable)! So it is 
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going to take some time and a lot of 
new turbines. As for nuclear, that 
depends on uranium which, like 
everything else, is a finite resource. 
As countries increase nuclear use to 
compensate for oil reduction, that 
could leave as little as 20 years of that 
left too. You could fit low energy 
lights and turn off the ‘stand by’ — 
well that covers a massive 2% of 
household energy, or turn down the 
heating, which is where most house 
energy is used, and wear a jumper. 
Your efforts will help a tiny bit but 
most energy is used by industry and 
more power is wasted in power sta- 
tions and refineries than is used by 
our homes. 


The answer might be that people are 
going to have to get used to having 
less. As things get used up, growth 
slows, and we will have to use less 
anyway. As this paper has a high 
hippy readership a number of you are 
probably already low users of energy, 
well don’t keep it to yourself, you 
hippy fucks could yet be the role 
models for the future as long as you 
don’t piss people off with any lec- 
tures. The rest of us might have to 
start learning how to grow our own 
food, wear brown clothes and finding 
out how to knit or at least start stash- 
ing fuel for those molotovs we’ll need 
when it starts to get dicey. 


For anyone interested, Free Range 
Network have a lot of info on Peak 
Oil and do_ occasional talks: 
www. fraw.org.uk 
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SOCIAL NETWORKING WEBSITES 


HARMLESS FUN OR MASS SURVEILLANCE? 


ANTI SOCIAL NETWORKING 
By Cornelius Diablo 


At present the hot new internet phe- 
nomenon is called "social network- 
ing". Social networking websites 
allow you to establish networks of 
'friends', either by looking for people 
you already know or finding people 
who interest you. Popular social net- 
working websites provide additional 
features such as allowing you to 
upload music, pictures and informa- 
tion about yourself, or send invita- 
tions or bulletins to your friends. 
According to a recent survey more 
than 90% of 11-20 year olds have 
used a social networking website. 


The first significant social network- 
ing website was _ friendster.com. 
Computer programmer Jonathan 
Abrams started Friendster in 2003 
"as a way to surf through his friends’ 
address books for good-looking 
girls". The site was quickly adopted 
by an enthusiastic niche of geeks, 
artsy bohemians and gay men and 
within a year it had acquired over a 
million users, largely through organ- 
ic growth and word of mouth. 


Soon, more websites began to spring 
up inspired by the possibility of get- 
ting very rich by collecting and dis- 
tributing other people's personal 
information. When Friendster's hot- 
shot venture capitalist management 
team initiated a series of technical 
and PR failures (notably banning 
people who submitted frivolous 
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arse, but don't kid yourself that the 
people whose Facebook walls you 
write on are actual friends. The 2D 
online world strips away the nuance, 
mood, body language and smell of 
real life interaction. 


Presently it's true that Facebook 
doesn't permit public access to a lot 
of user information (except to the 
security services who probably get 
whatever they want), but this could 
all change. Recently the company 
started making its users’ names and 
photographs available to all internet 
users. Whatever you think of the 
level of privacy on Facebook at the 
moment, the company has the right 
to give or sell your information to 
anybody it chooses. Currently the 
flagitious Microsoft software empire 


is negotiating to buy a 5% stake in 
Facebook for around half a billion 


dollars, You can be sure anybody 
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IN DEFENCE OF SOCIAL NETWORKING 


The birth of the internet marked a total 
revolution in global communications, 
making it simple, easy and relatively 
cheap to communicate with someone 
on the other side of the planet. At first, 
the internet was only used by specta- 
cled teenagers with high IQ scores and 
no friends in the real world. However, 
in the last decade or so, it has become 
socially acceptable to organise your 
entire life via a home computer and 
the people who surf the net today are 
no longer branded social misfits. The 
internet is now used by pretty much 
everyone in western society. Perhaps 
the rise of social networking sites was 
an inevitable product of this techno- 
logical age of ours. The idea is a sim- 
ple one. People create an account on 
websites such as MySpace or 
Facebook, upload their pictures, post 
information about themselves and 
what they are interested in and then 
forge links with people all around the 
world via these websites. 


It is not surprising that many people 
who identify as anarchists or socialists 
are quick to dismiss social networking 
sites. MySpace, by far the most popu- 
lar, is owned by right wing media 
tycoon Rupert Murdoch. Opponents 
of social networking websites claim 
that registering on myspace somehow 
puts money into Murdoch’s money- 
grabbing fingers. 


Social anarchists, however, do not aim 
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WEBSITES 
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Libertarian groups, such as_ the 
Anarchist Federation, the IWW, 
Libcom.org, the Class War Federation, 
Norwich Anarchists and many more 
have done just this and set up 
MySpace profiles, reaching people 
who may not otherwise know even of 
the existence of anarchism. Non-anar- 
chist political groups also have 
MySpace accounts, so an online army 
of anarchist Myspacers can hopefully 
provide some sort of countermeasure 
to the vast number of 2008 United 
States Presidential candidates who 
have created accounts on the site. 


MySpace has also proven to be an 
excellent tool for promoting political 
actions. Protests, demonstrations, ben- 
efit gigs, public meetings, solidarity 


Anarchists use when organising bene- 
fit gigs for anarchist causes. Realising 
that online social websites were an 
excellent tool for musicians to share 
and promote their work, bands were 
quick to jump on the MySpace band- 
wagon and therefore the existence of 
MySpace has completely transformed 
the process of organising benefits, 
making it much easier to contact 
bands and promote the event. Sending 
out one or two bulletins a day, or leav- 
ing public comments on other people’s 
profile pages can be very effective 
ways of spreading the word about a 
gig. At the time of writing, Righteous 
Promotions has 2025 Myspace 
friends. Some of those are individuals, 
but a good number are bands or artists 
who are willing to use their musical 
talents to help raise money for anar- 
chist campaigns. Because of this, 
Righteous Promotions has been able 
to put on bands from all around the 
country, who would have been com- 
pletely unknown to us, were it not for 
MySpace. 


According to a recent study conducted 
by employment law firm Peninsula, 
many office workers spend over two 
hours a day using Facebook, sticking 
it to their employer and costing com- 
panies millions of pounds a day .by 
procrastinating online when they 
should be working. While this has lit- 
tle revolutionary potential, it does 
annoy the bourgeoisie and makes the 


features such as allowing you to 
upload music, pictures and informa- 
tion about yourself, or send invita- 
tions or bulletins to your friends. 
According to a recent survey more 
than 90% of 11-20 year olds have 
used a social networking website. 


The first significant social network- 
ing website was _ friendster.com. 
Computer programmer Jonathan 
Abrams started Friendster in 2003 
"as a way to surf through his friends’ 
address books for good-looking 
girls". The site was quickly adopted 
by an enthusiastic niche of geeks, 
artsy bohemians and gay men and 
within a year it had acquired over a 
million users, largely through organ- 
ic growth and word of mouth. 


Soon, more websites began to spring 
up inspired by the possibility of get- 
ting very rich by collecting and dis- 
tributing other people's personal 
information. When Friendster's hot- 
shot venture capitalist management 
team initiated a series of technical 
and PR failures (notably banning 
people who submitted frivolous 
looking user information), many 
alienated users switched to the fledg- 
ling MySpace website. MySpace 
quickly replaced Friendster as the 
most popular social networking site. 


In 2005, Rupert Murdoch's News 
Corporation bought MySpace for 
$580 million, aiming to reinforce the 
company's stranglehold on the world 
media. In 2007, MySpace remains by 
far the most popular social network- 
ing website, with over 200 million 
user accounts. 


Like other social networks, MySpace 
reserves the right to censor content it 
doesn't like. This has included delet- 
ing pages critical of Murdoch, dis- 
abling links to competing sites, 
deleting the sites of queer artists and 
organisations and blocking links to 
alternative news websites. 
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doesn't permit public access to a lot 
of user information (except to the 
security services who probably get 
whatever they want), but this could 
all change. Recently the company 
started making its users’ names and 
photographs available to all internet 
users. Whatever you think of the 
level of privacy on Facebook at the 
moment, the company has the right 
to give or sell your information to 
anybody it chooses. Currently the 
flagitious Microsoft software empire 
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is negotiating to buy a 5% stake in 
Facebook for around half a billion 
dollars. You can be sure anybody 
investing that kind of money thinks 
your information is valuable, and is 
going to want a return on their 
investment. 


At one time, the ruling classes need- 
ed to employ massive bureaucracies 
to keep tabs on their populations. 
The Stasi maintained records on 6 
million East Germans, employing a 
network of some 300,000 inform- 
ants, monitoring political behaviour 
and tracking who was in contact with 
whom. In 2007 it seems like we're 
obviating this kind of mass surveil- 
lance by willingly submitting these 
details to Facebook. The US 
National Security Agency, which 
already snoops on US and UK phone 
calls, is known to be funding projects 
to cross reference information from 
online social networks with other 
information. 
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no friends in the real world. However, 
in the last decade or so, it has become 
socially acceptable to organise your 
entire life via a home computer and 
the people who surf the net today are 
no longer branded social misfits. The 
internet is now used by pretty much 
everyone in western society. Perhaps 
the rise of social networking sites was 
an inevitable product of this techno- 
logical age of ours. The idea is a sim- 
ple one. People create an account on 
websites such as MySpace or 
Facebook, upload their pictures, post 
information about themselves and 
what they are interested in and then 
forge links with people all around the 
world via these websites. 


It is not surprising that many people 
who identify as anarchists or socialists 
are quick to dismiss social networking 
sites. MySpace, by far the most popu- 
lar, is owned by right wing media 
tycoon Rupert Murdoch. Opponents 
of social networking websites claim 
that registering on myspace somehow 
puts money into Murdoch’s money- 
grabbing fingers. 


Social anarchists, however, do not aim 
to support a ‘nice’ capitalist over an 
‘evil’ one, but wish to abolish the cap- 
italist system altogether. The truth is, 
that unless you go and live with an 
indigenous tribe somewhere, dropping 
out of class society is impossible. You 
can’t live in this world without sup- 
porting capitalist businesses. 
Boycotting certain companies, while 
still giving money to the ‘ethical cor- 
porations’, merely reinforces the illu- 
sion that there is such a thing as ‘nice 
capitalism’, when in reality, workers 
who work for the so called ‘good’ 
companies are still being exploited by 
their bosses. The people who argue 
that those who create a free MySpace 
account are supporting Rupert 
Murdoch, rarely complain about bil- 
lions flocking into supermarkets and 
handing over ridiculous amounts of 
money to multinational corporations 
in exchange for the basic necessities 
of life. 
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the existence of anarchism. Non-anar- 
chist political groups also have 
MySpace accounts, so an online army 
of anarchist Myspacers can hopefully 
provide some sort of countermeasure 
to the vast number of 2008 United 
States Presidential candidates who 
have created accounts on the site. 


MySpace has also proven to be an 
excellent tool for promoting political 
actions. Protests, demonstrations, ben- 
efit gigs, public meetings, solidarity 


actions and much more are promoted 
using the MySpace bulletin service. A 
bulletin is a message that is sent to all 
of your MySpace ‘friends’ simultane- 
ously. Perhaps the most prolific event 
organised and promoted largely via 
myspace was the 2006 May Ist “The 
Great American Boycott ” in the 
United States, when millions of people 
protested against laws that targeted 
illegal immigrants. In California 
alone, 100,000 school children walked 
out of class and took to the streets in 
solidarity with the immigrants. While 
information about the event as a whole 
was spread through other means, the 
school walkouts were mainly promot- 
ed using MySpace bulletins. 


For an example closer to home, you 
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MySpace has completely transformed 
the process of organising benefits, 
making it much easier to contact 
bands and promote the event. Sending 
out one or two bulletins a day, or leav- 
ing public comments on other people’s 
profile pages can be very effective 
ways of spreading the word about a 
gig. At the time of writing, Righteous 
Promotions has 2025 Myspace 
friends. Some of those are individuals, 
but a good number are bands or artists 
who are willing to use their musical 
talents to help raise money for anar- 
chist campaigns. Because of this, 
Righteous Promotions has been able 
to put on bands from all around the 
country, who would have been com- 
pletely unknown to us, were it not for 
MySpace. } 


According to a recent study conducted 
by employment law firm Peninsula, 
many office workers spend over two 
hours a day using Facebook, sticking 
it to their employer and costing com- 
panies millions of pounds a day by 
procrastinating online when they 
should be working. While this has lit- 
tle revolutionary potential, it does 
annoy the bourgeoisie and makes the 
lives of millions of office workers 
slightly more bearable. Although still 
a poor replacement for genuine human 
interaction, it’s still one small step 
towards breaking down the barriers of 
alienation that the workplace 
inevitably creates. 


We should not fetishise social net- 
working. Capitalism won’t come 
crashing to the ground just because a 
few anarchists have a MySpace 
account. However, at the same time, 
the economic system is not threatened 
by radicals who choose to boycott 
such websites. We are living in the 
twenty-first century and the internet is 
as now a well integrated part of every- 
day life. Anarchists should recognise 
this and exploit the revolution in com- 
munications that is the internet to. its 
full extent. If this means using 
MySpace to promote demonstrations, 
or logging onto facebook to slack off 
work, then so be it. Subverting 


team initiated a series of technical 
and PR failures (notably banning 
people who submitted frivolous 
looking user information), many 
alienated users switched to the fledg- 
ling MySpace website. MySpace 
quickly replaced Friendster as the 
most popular social networking site. 


In 2005, Rupert Murdoch's News 
Corporation bought MySpace for 
$580 million, aiming to reinforce the 
company's stranglehold on the world 
media. In 2007, MySpace remains by 
far the most popular social network- 
ing website, with over 200 million 
user accounts. 


Like other social networks, MySpace 
reserves the right to censor content it 
doesn't like. This has included delet- 
ing pages critical of Murdoch, dis- 
abling links to competing sites, 
deleting the sites of queer artists and 
organisations and blocking links to 
alternative news websites. 


While all this was going on, a num- 
ber of smaller, niche sites were cater- 
ing for people in specific communi- 
ties. One of those was Facebook, 
which required that its members be 
students at US colleges, thereby 
maintaining a perception of a rela- 
tively closed, intimate community. In 
2006 it opened its doors to the rest of 
the world, and proceeded to become 
immensely popular amongst the kind 
of petite-bourgeois idiots I have to 
suffer in my friendship circle. 


Note that internet friends are differ- 
ent from real friends. Real friendship 
is built through shared experience. 
Drinking together, struggling togeth- 
er, helping each other out, attending 
each others’ funerals. By and large 
online friends don't fulfil those 
needs. Admittedly dealing with real 
people in real life can be a pain in the 


is negotiating to buy a 5% stake in 
Facebook for around half a billion 
dollars. You can be sure anybody 
investing that kind of money thinks 
your information is valuable, and is 
going to want a return on their 
investment. 


At one time, the ruling classes need- 
ed to employ massive bureaucracies 
to keep tabs on their populations. 
The Stasi maintained records on 6 
million East Germans, employing a 
network of some 300,000 inform- 
ants, monitoring political behaviour 
and tracking who was in contact with 
whom. In 2007 it seems like we're 
obviating this kind of mass surveil- 
lance by willingly submitting these 
details to Facebook. The US 
National Security Agency, which 
already snoops on US and UK phone 
calls, is known to be funding projects 
to cross reference information from 
online social networks with other 
information. 


This is not the ideal of anarchy and 
freedom from censorship I signed up 
for when I became an internet geek. 
This is the road to a dystopian world 
where our social relations are medi- 
ated by corporations. While relying 
on a powerful third party to manage 
your social interactions might seem 
convenient, ultimately those corpo- 
rations aren't interested in us having 
meaningful or productive social 
interactions. They want us to be 
occupied updating our profiles, giv- 
ing each other dumb virtual gifts, 
poking each other and joining well 
intentioned but pointless political 
networks while they analyse our pro- 
files and online behaviour and pump 
individually targeted adverts at us. 


I mean, a No To ID Cards Facebook 
group? Does the word irony mean 
anything to these people? 
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grabbing fingers. 
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Social anarchists, however, do not aim 
to support a ‘nice’ capitalist over an 
‘evil’ one, but wish to abolish the cap- 
italist system altogether. The truth is, 
that unless you go and live with an 
indigenous tribe somewhere, dropping 
out of class society is impossible. You 
can’t live in this world without sup- 
porting capitalist businesses. 
Boycotting certain companies, while 
still giving money to the ‘ethical cor- 
porations’, merely reinforces the illu- 
sion that there is such a thing as ‘nice 
capitalism’, when in reality, workers 
who work for the so called ‘good’ 
companies are still being exploited by 
their bosses. The people who argue 
that those who create a free MySpace 
account are supporting Rupert 
Murdoch, rarely complain about bil- 
lions flocking into supermarkets and 
handing over ridiculous amounts of 
money to multinational corporations 
in exchange for the basic necessities 
of life. 


The truth is, that by creating a 
MySpace account, you are not active- 
ly giving any money to Rupert 
Murdoch. MySpace obtains profit via 
advertisements. The users who regis- 
ter with the website don’t pay a single 
penny. By using MySpace, you are 
giving no more support to Murdoch 
than you would by watching an 
episode of The Simpsons (a show pro- 
duced by the Fox Network, which is 
owned by our old pal Rupert). 


Whatever criticisms one might have of 
social networking sites, it is undeni- 
able that sites like MySpace and 
Facebook’ are insanely popular; 
MySpace being the sixth most popular 
website in the world. As the number of 
people visiting these websites is 
increasing all the time, it makes sense 
for anarchists to take advantage of this 
and use them as a political platform. 


actions and much more are promoted 
using the MySpace bulletin service. A 
bulletin is a message that is sent to all 
of your MySpace ‘friends’ simultane- 
ously. Perhaps the most prolific event 
organised and promoted largely via 
myspace was the 2006 May Ist “The 
Great American Boycott ” in the 
United States, when millions of people 
protested against laws that targeted 
illegal immigrants. In California 
alone, 100,000 school children walked 
out of class and took to the streets in 
solidarity with the immigrants. While 
information about the event as a whole 
was spread through other means, the 
school walkouts were mainly promot- 
ed using MySpace bulletins. 


For an example closer to home, you 
only have to look at Norwich’s very 
own Righteous Promotions. Righteous 
(or sometimes Riotous) Promotions, is 
little more than a name that Norwich 
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should be working. While this has lit- 
tle revolutionary potential, it does 
annoy the bourgeoisie and makes the 
lives of millions of office workers 
slightly more bearable. Although still 
a poor replacement for genuine human 
interaction, it’s still one small step 
towards breaking down the barriers of 
alienation that the workplace 
inevitably creates. 
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We should not fetishise social net- 
working. Capitalism won’t come 
crashing to the ground just because a 
few anarchists have a MySpace 
account. However, at the same time, 
the economic system is not threatened 
by radicals who choose to boycott 
such websites. We are living in the 
twenty-first century and the internet is 
as now a well integrated part of every- 
day life. Anarchists should recognise 
this and exploit the revolution in com- 
munications that is the internet to its 
full extent. If this means using 
MySpace to promote demonstrations, 
or logging onto facebook to slack off 
work, then so be it. Subverting 
MySpace in the interests of our move- 
ment is a much more effective tactic 
than boycotting it completely. 


Social Networking Facts 


Myspace is the biggest social networking website and was founded in 2003, 
with a UK version following in 2006 to "tap into the UK music scene". 


The 200 millionth Myspace account was created on September 7th 2007. 


Myspace attracts 230,000 new registrations per day. 


Acts of all sizes have used Myspace to showcase their material in the early 
stages of their careers, notably Lilly Allen and the Arctic Monkeys. 


From September 2006 — 2007 Facebook went from being the 60th most visit- 
ed website to the 7th, just behind Myspace at number 6. 


Bebo is the 3rd most popular social networking site, with just a 1.18% share o 


the market. 
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Adrian Ramsay 


and the Small 
Amphibians 


Thursday 
6th September 


Pleased to see that it looks like the Big 
Green Gathering will no longer be 
happening. I’ve never been that keen 
on it, there’s too many hippies and 
people always laugh at me in my smart 
suit. Some cad even nicked all my 
stuff one year! 


I plan to create the Small Green 
Gathering, an eco focussed fete (I 
could dress up as King) with fun and 
games for all. We could even have a 
freak show, I’d just have to direct peo- 
ple to the beer tent, which would no 
doubt be full of Green Party council- 
lors and crusties. Unlike the 
Greengrocers, I’d resist getting a car 
manufacturer as a sponsor for my 
event, have these people no integrity? 


Friday 
7th September 


Went round Rupert’s today, his house 
is so messy. Also, I wish he wouldn’t 
be so bloody tactile. Not only does he 
look frankly dirty, I think he may have 


eczema. Don’t want to catch that, 
euurgh! 
Saturday 
8th September 


Today I found out that 25 million peo- 
ple commute to and from work in 
Britain. How depressing. What is to 
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than pertaining to semen) track ‘It’s 
Not Easy Being Green’ sums up my 
feelings very well right now. 


Sunday 
9th September 


Just realised that PURE RETARD is an 
anagram of Rupert Read - brilliant, 
what a total div! 


Monday 
10th September 


I was looking through the Young 
Greens website today. Not bad consid- 
ering there’s hardly anything about my 
good self - do I not qualify as a Young 
Green? Have | got too old? I’m 
known as the Boy Wonder for Christ’s 
sake - not Grandpa Rupert. 


Should I get tired of Jenny, this site 
could be a good place to pick up chicks 
(free range). Some parts of the site 
actually resemble classified ads, excel- 
lent! 


Vicky Wakefield Jarrett (22), from 
Lancaster, is apparently most likely to 
be found cycling along the seaside 
clutching a Guardian and some organ- 
ic bread. She could make my dough 
rise any day. 


Morgwyn Trolinger (25), also from 
Lancaster, has retained an air of mys- 
tery, she has only listed her qualifica- 
tions, but with a BSc in Environmental 
Science I’d. dig over her allotment 


Tom Dylan (age unspecified - read mid 
30s), from Norwich, can fuck right off, 
he may be local (thinking of my carbon 
footprint) but there’s no way I’m going 
to bum that speccy twat. 


I could even browse the Teen Greens! 
section if I was feeling a bit noncy. 
No, although I could imprint much 
wisdom (as well as giving them 
Ramsay sex time) upon their impres- 
sionable young minds, it’s not worth 
ruining my career. Ill wait ‘til I’m 
Prime Minister when I can appoint a 
Minister of Sex, who can discreetly 
sort out my more unsavoury desires. 
The Ministry motto could be “No sur- 
render to the NSPCC”. 


Tuesday 
11th September 


Howard Jago looks a bit like a 
Mediterranean Lenin. Not sure how | 
feel about that. Thinking about it, | 
don’t like the fellow one bit, I’m going 
to have to keep an eye on him. At 
least the beardy fanatic hasn’t ridden 
his bicycle into any car dealerships, 
unlike our punchier Muslim friends 
with their escapades six years ago. 
That would be bad PR. 


Wednesday 
12th September 


Conference tomorrow, make or break 
time. Adrian Holmes has made his 
feelings clear, his opposition to the 
Green Party leadership motion pisses 
me off no end. Well, at least I now 
know who I should purge first when I 
become the leader of all Green Party 
and Britain. Your foolish words will 
come back to haunt you, you silly, silly 
man. 


Let’s hope monkey hands Rupert does- 
n’t do anything to embarrass us this 
year. His performance of a Joan Baez 
song last year cemented the dippy 
hippy‘s position of all time Green 


OBITUARIES 


Wow or Hever! 


Sadly two people from Norwich’s political scene have died since the 
last issue of #ow oF Peverl. They will be dearly missed, particularly by 
Theatre of War, which both took an active part in. 


Margaret Moss 


Margaret was a familiar face at 
many meetings in Norwich, includ- 
ing Norwich Stop the War, Norwich 
Anarchists, Social Centre meetings, 


Banana Link... Further afield 
Margaret also worked hard within 
women’s groups and within the 
Trade Union movement both as a 
Unison member and as secretary of 
the Trades Council. 


Margaret died peacefully after a 
long battle with cancer. She had 
spent the day reading in the garden 
but became ill during the night and 
was admitted into hospital early the 
next morning. She passed away a 
day later. 


ting out a gleeful ‘wheee!’ as we 
went up and down dips in the pave- 
ment. 


Poetry and literature were another 
of Margaret’s interests. She wrote 
poems and was a member of a poet- 
ry group and would be happy for 
hours reading. If you ever needed 
someone to answer the questions in 
the literature round of a pub quiz 
Margaret would be the ideal candi- 
date. 


On the Sunday after her death a 
short speech of remembrance and a 
two minute silence was held at a 
‘Peace Camp’ in the Forum in 
Norwich. Then the thirty or so 
peace activists got on with the job 
of trying to make the world a better 
place. I am sure this is how 
Margaret would want to be remem- 
bered and she would agree with the 
words of Joe Hill “Don’t mourn - 
organise!”’. 


Graham Fell 


stuff one year! 


I plan to create the Small Green 
Gathering, an eco focussed fete (I 
could dress up as King) with fun and 
games for all. We could even have a 
freak show, I’d just have to direct peo- 
ple to the beer tent, which would no 
doubt be full of Green Party council- 
lors and crusties. Unlike the 
Greengrocers, I’d resist getting a car 
manufacturer as a sponsor for my 
event, have these people no integrity? 


Friday 
7th September 


Went round Rupert’s today, his house 
is so messy. Also, I wish he wouldn’t 
be so bloody tactile. Not only does he 
look frankly dirty, | think he may have 


eczema. Don’t want to catch that, 
euurgh! 
Saturday 
8th September 


Today I found out that 25 million peo- 
ple commute to and from work in 
Britain. How depressing. What is to 
become of us? Van Morrison’s semi- 
nal (original and influential, rather 


We’ve all heard the benefits of 
cycling; low risk of heart disease, no 
pollution (apart from manufacture), 
it’s tons cheaper and .can be a 
joy....but sometimes, it can feel a bit 
of an effort. You’re struggling up 
Grapes Hill, there’s a mysterious 
clicking noise, and the whole thing 
feels a bit sluggish. Last time you 
went into first gear your chain fell off 
so you soldier on in a high gear, then 
some cheeky sod on a racer, with 
tyres thinner than your fingers, 
bombs past you! 


ON YER BIKE 


With Pak Choi 


what a total div! 


Monday 
10th September 


I was looking through the Young 
Greens website today. Not bad consid- 
ering there’s hardly anything about my 
good self - do I not qualify as a Young 
Green? Have I got too old? I’m 
known as the Boy Wonder for Christ’s 
sake - not Grandpa Rupert. 


Should I get tired of Jenny, this site 
could be a good place to pick up chicks 
(free range). Some parts of the site 
actually resemble classified ads, excel- 
lent! 


Vicky Wakefield Jarrett (22), from 
Lancaster, is apparently most likely to 
be found cycling along the seaside 
clutching a Guardian and some organ- 
ic bread. She could make my dough 
rise any day. 


Morgwyn Trolinger (25), also from 
Lancaster, has retained an air of mys- 
tery, she has only listed her qualifica- 
tions, but with a BSc in Environmental 
Science I’d dig over her allotment 
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of that sluggishness. With harder 
tyres you'll feel a lot more zoomy (is 
that a word?). Look on the side (wall) 
of the tyre for a recommended pres- 
sure, it'll say something like “inflate 
to 45-65psi”. It’s worth spending a 
bit on a pump with a pressure gauge; 
you can get little travel ones for 
under a tenner. If you can’t justify 
that spending, just be friendly in a 
bike shop and most will put your 
tyres up to pressure. 


Another common inefficiency is the 
height of people’s seats, people often 


Howard Jago looks a bit like a 
Mediterranean Lenin. Not sure how I 
feel about that. Thinking about it, I 
don’t like the fellow one bit, I’m going 
to have to keep an eye on him. At 
least the beardy fanatic hasn’t ridden 
his bicycle into any car dealerships, 
unlike our punchier Muslim friends 
with their escapades six years ago. 
That would be bad PR. 


Wednesday 
12th September 


Conference tomorrow, make or break 
time. Adrian Holmes has made his 
feelings clear, his opposition to the 
Green Party leadership motion pisses 
me off no end. Well, at least 1 now 
know who I should purge first when I 
become the leader of all Green Party 
and Britain. Your foolish words will 
come back to haunt you, you silly, silly 
man. 


Let’s hope monkey hands Rupert does- 
n’t do anything to embarrass us this 
year. His performance of a Joan Baez 
song last year cemented the dippy 
hippy‘s position of all time Green 
Party loser. 


10 THINGS TO DO 


THIS WINTER 
By Ann Arch 


1. Curl up with War and Peace — just 
because it was written by an Anarchist 
Christian is no excuse not to read it. 


2. Watch as much comedy as you can 
everyday to keep the laughter juice 
flowing through your body. 


3. Remember to spend as much time as 
you can outside soaking up the limited 
but free vitamin D. 


4. Eat nourishing soups and invite 
your friends round for bonfires or 
baked potatoes for cheap but entertain- 
ing fun. 


5. Start a blog, then travel as a means 


Margaret was a familiar face at 
many meetings in Norwich, includ- 
ing Norwich Stop the War, Norwich 
Anarchists, Social Centre meetings, 


Banana Link... Further afield 
Margaret also worked hard within 
women’s groups and within the 
Trade Union movement both as a 
Unison member and as secretary of 
the Trades Council. 


Margaret died peacefully after a 
long battle with cancer. She had 
spent the day reading in the garden 
but became ill during the night and 
was admitted into hospital early the 
next morning. She passed away a 
day later. 


Margaret had been an active trade 
unionist and had been secretary of 
Norwich and District Trades Union 
Council for several years. It is not 
only for her trade unionist or peace 
movement activities that she will be 
remembered but also as a dear 
friend and a mother of two children. 


Despite her ill health Margaret con- 
tinued her activism - the major sur- 
gery, cancer and a fractured spine 
did not stop her fighting for what 
she believed in. In October last year 
she was one of eight people who cut 
through the fence at RAF 
Lakenheath and ran across the base 
to try and stop cluster bombs and 
other munitions being moved from 
a munitions dump onto planes des- 
tined for Iraq. Several weeks later 
she was busy again blocking the 
nuclear base at Faslane in Scotland. 
She said that the subsequent court 


race halnad her tate hear mind aft 


On the Sunday after her death a 
short speech of remembrance and a 
two minute silence was held at a 
‘Peace Camp’ in the Forum in 
Norwich. Then the thirty or so 
peace activists got on with the job 
of trying to make the world a better 
place. I am sure this is how 
Margaret would want to be remem- 
bered and she would agree with the 
words of Joe Hill “Don’t mourn - 
organise!”. 


Graham Fell 


Graham was probably best known 
to readers of few ar Feverl from his 
work with Theatre of War. He was 
the very tall one who used his long 
limbs to such theatrical effect. 


To his countless friends he was one 
of the most warm hearted and gen- 
erous people you could meet. He is 
the only person I know who would 
do you a favour and then insist of 
buying you a drink for the privilege 
of being able to help you. Graham 
did not live for money or fame 
(although he would not have mind- 
ed a leading role at the National 
Theatre) but for his friends. 

His funeral was a theatrical event 
with a horse-drawn carriage, music 


and speeches. Even as the coffin 
wac heing carried into the meeting 


Today I found out that 25 million peo- 
ple commute to and from work in 
Britain. How depressing. What is to 
become of us? Van Morrison’s semi- 
nal (original and influential, rather 


We’ve all heard the benefits of 
cycling; low risk of heart disease, no 
pollution (apart from manufacture), 
it’s tons cheaper and can be a 
joy....but sometimes, it can feel a bit 
of an effort. You’re struggling up 
Grapes Hill, there’s a mysterious 
clicking noise, and the whole thing 
feels a bit sluggish. Last time you 
went into first gear your chain fell off 
so you soldier on in a high gear, then 
some cheeky sod on a racer, with 
tyres thinner than your fingers, 
bombs past you! 


But seriously, this phenomenon does 
have a real effect on cycling. Apart 
from the fact that there are numerous 
stylish car adverts on telly and in cin- 
emas, and not a single bicycle advert, 
more people would be up for cycling 
if they only knew how to stop these 
funny noises without paying a shop 
£20-£40 an hour to do it! 


This article is the beginning of a reg- 
ular column, giving you the skills to 
enjoy cycling (and save money). 
Each article will cover a different 
area or function of the bike, tyres & 
tubes, brakes, gears, wheels etc. 


Just to get you all started, here are a 
couple of quick things you can do to 
make cycling easier. 

A lot of people ride around with 
under inflated tyres; this is the cause 


ON YER BIKE 


With Pak Choi 


tery, she has only listed her qualifica- 
tions, but with a BSc in Environmental 
Science I’d dig over her allotment 
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of that sluggishness. With harder 
tyres you'll feel a lot more zoomy (is 
that a word?). Look on the side (wall) 
of the tyre for a recommended pres- 
sure, it’Il say something like “inflate 
to 45-65psi”. It’s worth spending a 
bit on a pump with a pressure gauge; 
you can get little travel ones for 
under a tenner. If you can’t justify 
that spending, just be friendly in a 
bike shop and most will put your 
tyres up to pressure. 


Another common inefficiency is the 
height of people’s seats, people often 
have their seats way too low, and this 
is really bad for your knees. To set 
the correct height, sit on it, put one 
pedal at its lowest point and put your 
heel on the pedal. Your leg should be 
straight. 


With your new seat adjustment, it’s 
possible that your handlebars will 
feel too low, and unfortunately 
there’s not much adjustment here. It 
could be, and I hate to break it to you, 
that your bike is in fact too small for 
you! But there are solutions, you can 
buy handlebars that rise up, and an 
adjustable stem which can bring the 
bars up quite a bit. I’ll cover this stuff 
in more detail in the article on modi- 
fying you bike. Happy cycling, and 
look out for the article on brakes in 
the next Wow oF Hever! 


At GO anytninge TO CHTDATTASS US US 
year. His performance of a Joan Baez 
song last year cemented the dippy 
hippy‘s position of all time Green 
Party loser. 


10 THINGS TO DO 
THIS WINTER 


By Ann Arch 


1. Curl up with War and Peace — just 
because it was written by an Anarchist 
Christian is no excuse not to read it. 


2. Watch as much comedy as you can 
everyday to keep the laughter juice 
flowing through your body. 


3. Remember to spend as much time as 
you can outside soaking up the limited 
but free vitamin D. 


4. Eat nourishing soups and invite 
your friends round for bonfires or 
baked potatoes for cheap but entertain- 
ing fun. 


5. Start a blog, then travel as a means 
to getting your friends to read it. 


6. Do something exciting and then 
write about it for Faw ey Feverk 


7. Follow Lennon’s example, and if 
the winter gets too much declare a bit 
of bed peace, skip work and stay in bed 
until the troops leave the Middle East, 
or until you get bored. 


8. Get hold of the little book of stress 
and follow the meaningful and helpful 
advice it gives. 


9. Write at least 2 letters a day com- 
plaining to someone about something. 


10. Leave MySpace, Facebook or any 
other rubbish website that might suck 
your valuable winter energy away and 
meet up with your friends in quaint 
teashops to discuss politics and peace. 
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next morning. She passed away a 
day later. 


Margaret had been an active trade 
unionist and had been secretary of 
Norwich and District Trades Union 
Council for several years. It is not 
only for her trade unionist or peace 
movement activities that she will be 
remembered but also as a dear 
friend and a mother of two children. 


Despite her ill health Margaret con- 
tinued her activism - the major sur- 
gery, cancer and a fractured spine 
did not stop her fighting -for what 
she believed in. In October last year 
she was one of eight people who cut 
through the fence at RAF 
Lakenheath and ran across the base 
to try and stop cluster bombs and 
other munitions being moved from 
a munitions dump onto planes des- 
tined for Iraq. Several weeks later 
she was busy again blocking the 
nuclear base at Faslane in Scotland. 
She said that the subsequent court 
case helped her take her mind off 
her problems. 


Margaret’s determination and 
strength was an inspiration to many 
of us who knew her, and over the 
last year has shaken medical opin- 
ion. Before Margaret was dis- 
charged from Priscilla Bacon Lodge 
the Occupational Therapists told us 
that she might be able to move from 
the bed to the chair but would never 
be able to make it to the bathroom. 
After leaving hospital Margaret 
made it to the bathroom, then the 
end of the road, then the corner shop 
and was soon walking back from 
the city. When she did have to use 
the wheelchair she saw this as an 
adventure: making skidding noises 
as we went round corners and let- 


Graham was probably best known 
to readers of Wow oF Fever! from his 
work with Theatre of War. He was 
the very tall one who used his long 
limbs to such theatrical effect. 


To his countless friends he was one 
of the most warm hearted and gen- 
erous people you could meet. He is 
the only person I know who would 
do you a favour and then insist of 
buying you a drink for the privilege 
of being able to help you. Graham 
did not live for money or fame 
(although he would not have mind- 
ed a leading role at the National 
Theatre) but for his friends. 

His funeral was a theatrical event 
with a horse-drawn carriage, music 
and speeches. Even as the coffin 
was being carried into the meeting 
room the coffin bearers amazingly 
managed to re-enact Monty 
Python’s Ministry of Silly walks. As 
we recounted the numerous stories 
about Graham our laughter mixed 
with our tears. 


Graham’s death came as a shock to 
us all. He had just being using his 
skills, and love of entertaining, 
hosting an event in a tent during the 
Eastern Haze festival. He collapsed 
and died almost instantly from a 
massive heart failure. It was not 
something that you expect from 
someone who was only 39 — but 
then again Graham was always full 
of surprises. 


Petrol Pete 
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Mild Peril Fanzine #6. 


Anti-Fascist Action - an 
Anarchist Perspective 
by an Ex-Liverpool AFA 
Member. 


It’s 1989 and John Tyndall, then the 
leader of the far right British National 
Party, attends an election meeting at a 
primary school in the fine city of 
Norwich. The meeting ends and 
Tyndall leaves, passing a small crowd 
of lefty activists chanting anti-racist 
slogans, on his way out. Undisturbed 
by the pitiful left wing opposition, he 
heads for his car and finds his tires 
have been slashed. He quickly enters 
the vehicle and tries to drive away, but 
a shower of rocks and bottles come 


the nucleus of the fascist movement 
before it could do any more damage. 
And it worked. The author mentions 
an interview the Liverpool BNP gave 
to the local paper in 1993, where the 
party shamefully admits that ‘they 
were driven underground by left wing 
extremists in the mid-80s’. 


The author also shows an understand- 
ing that violent opposition is not 
enough and the real struggle against 
fascism is the struggle against class 
oppression. AFA realised that the BNP 
were popular not because the working 
class is racist, but because the BNP 
addressed the problems that ordinary 
working class people face in their day 
to day lives and projected the blame 
onto people of other races, nationali- 
ties etc, when in reality, such problems 
are inherent under a capitalist econo- 
my. The task that faced AFA, accord- 
ing to the anonymous author, was to 
reclaim working class areas, which 
had become fascist strongholds. 


The pamphlet is very clearly written 
and relatively short, which makes it 
easy to read. The author takes us right 
from the birth of AFA to it’s eventual 
downfall and presents a coherent and 
interesting history of AFA. However, 
while it delivers a very good basic 
overview, the lack of detail can some- 
times be frustrating. The author does 
not explicitly state what AFA actually 
did to combat fascism. We do not hear 
of any tires being slashed or any win- 
dows being broken (unless you 
include the windows of the feminist 
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Beast with a gan 


Dedicated to the memory rn 

On one cold March evening, shortly 
after Rich and myself had managed to 
blag our way into the Norwich Arts 
Centre by pretending we were some- 
body else, I found a few sheets of 
scruffy folded paper being forced into 
my hands by local punk scene veteran 
Deanfiend. The small publication 
turned out to be a new local punkzine 
called Mild Peril. The contents mainly 
consisted of reviews of local gigs, pre- 
sented in what can only be described 
as a puzzling layout. 


The early issues of Mild Peril were 
released at the beginning of each 
month and cost a mere fifty pence. As 
of September 2007, the zine is now 
released bimonthly and costs an entire 
English pound. Luckily, it’s packed 
with twice as much content than 
before, so you’re still getting your 
money’s worth. 


Originally, Mild Peril was very 
Norwich centric, complete with the in- 


jokes and references that only people 


who were familiar with the Norwich 
punk scene could hope to understand. 
Nowadays, however, you can expect 
to find reviews and interviews with 


dard of a proper magazine, like the 
ones they have in shops. 


It should be pointed out that as a regu- 
lar contributor to Mild Peril, I’m not 
exactly an unbiased source. A better 
magazine probably wouldn’t have let 
me write a review of something that 
I’m involved in, but you’re reading 
flow er Peverk which, in case you 
haven’t noticed yet, has no editorial 
policy or standards whatsoever. You 
might want to bear this piece of infor- 
mation in mind, when I tell you that 
Mild Peril is a wonderful document of 
the various punk rock escapades that 
happen in this city and anyone who 
doesn’t have the latest issue is obvi- 
ously a total idiot. I think it goes with- 
out saying that if you are reading this 
copy of few er Feverk then you have 
become so infatuated with my writing 
style that you are longing to read 
something else that I’ve written, like 
an addict craving for their next fix. 
You could do a lot worse than reading 
the articles that I’ve contributed to 
Mild Peril. You can order a copy of 
this great zine for £1 via their myspace 
at www.myspace.com/mildperilzine. 
(YS) 


Mustard City Rockers — 
Self Titled. 


Folk-punk seems to be the trendy 
thing nowadays. Artists like Against 
Me!, Defiance Ohio, This Bike Is a 
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Norwich now has its very own set of 
bandwagon jumpers, who call them- 
selves the Mustard City Rockers. The 
lineup reads like a who’s who of the 
Alan Partridge land punk scene, con- 
taining members from legendary local 
bands such as Project Mork, Visual 
Offence, Skudder, the Black Veins and 
many more. 


In their wonderful debut release, 
Mustard City Rockers unleash seven 
tracks of their unique brand of folk 
punk, as well as including a bonus 
track where they cover a song by the 
legendary Operation Ivy. You-only 
have to listen to first few seconds of 
Poor Man’s Death, the first track on 
the CD, to find yourselves utterly 
hooked. Dempsey and Chris, who 
share the duties of lead vocalist, sing 
about a number of things, including 
politics (Poor Man’s Death), drinking 
(Beer), jealousy and _ revenge 
(Tunstead Girl), but mostly they sing 
about Norwich. It comes as no sur- 
prise that a band that gets its name by 
combing the title of a clash song with 
Colman’s Mustard would play songs 
about life in ‘England’s other city’. 
The lyrics to their songs should make 
any Norfolk resident smile. Just look 
at Chapelfield of Dreams: ‘First we 
had Anglia Square — A concrete para- 
dise’, ‘But wait! This is the site of the 
old Nestle factory. We’re building on 
the ashes of heroes!’. 


While remaining Norwich-centric, I 
think this band has a lot that will 
appeal to folks from out of town; 
namely, the great music. The refer- 
ences to Norwich are no more fre- 
quent than the references to London 
on the Clash’s self titled album. Please 
don’t just take my word for how great 
this band is, buy their CD and see for 
yourself. Or better yet, see them live. 
As live shows go, you won’t find 
many bands that can do better than 
MCR. The first time I saw this band 
was in a crowded bedroom at a drunk- 
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It’s 1989 and John Tyndall, then the 
leader of the far right British National 
Party, attends an election meeting at a 
primary school in the fine city of 
Norwich. The meeting ends and 
Tyndall leaves, passing a small crowd 
of lefty activists chanting anti-racist 
slogans, on his way out. Undisturbed 
by the pitiful left wing opposition, he 
heads for his car and finds his tires 
have been slashed. He quickly enters 
the vehicle and tries to drive away, but 
a shower of rocks and bottles come 
crashing through the car windows. 
Tyndall’s car swerves turbulently 
through the streets as he hastily flees 
from his attackers. He has been the 
victim of Anti-Fascist Action (AFA), a 
militant organisation, which existed in 
the 1980s and early 90s and dedicated 
itself to fighting fascism using any 
means necessary. 


The above anecdote is not included in 
the pamphlet ‘Anti-Fascist Action - 
An Anarchist Perspective’, but instead 
comes from the much more entertain- 
ing AFA publication ‘Bash the Fash: 
Anti-Fascist Recollections 1984-93’. 
This is not to say that ‘AFA - An 
Anarchist Perspective’ is completely 
without merit. The pamphlet, written 
by an ex-member of Liverpool AFA, 
claims to ‘[Look] at AFA’s history, 
both successes and failures [and] to 
ask what lessons we can now learn.’ 


The pamphlet gets off to a good start 
by taking us through the basic history 


i! Sew Vee VP Pree ae 
enough and the real struggle against 
fascism is the struggle against class 
oppression. AFA realised that the BNP 
were popular not because the working 
class is racist, but because the BNP 
addressed the problems that ordinary 
working class people face in their day 
to day lives and projected the blame 
onto people of other races, nationali- 
ties etc, when in reality, such problems 
are inherent under a capitalist econo- 
my. The task that faced AFA, accord- 
ing to the anonymous author, was to 
reclaim working class areas, which 
had become fascist strongholds. 


The pamphlet is very clearly written 
and relatively short, which makes it 
easy to read. The author takes us right 
from the birth of AFA to it’s eventual 
downfall and presents a coherent and 
interesting history of AFA. However, 
while it delivers a very good basic 
overview, the lack of detail can some- 
times be frustrating. The author does 
not explicitly state what AFA actually 
did to combat fascism. We do not hear 
of any tires being slashed or any win- 
dows being broken (unless you 
include the windows of the feminist 
bookshop that the fascists targeted). 
We do not find out how AFA tried to 
reclaim working class communities. 
The author just tells us that ‘the fas- 
cists were stopped’ without explaining 
what AFA did to stop them. Therefore, 
the pamphlet fails to live up to its 
claim of asking what lessons we can 
learn from AFA. Without going into 
the specific tactics and separating 
those that were successful from those 
that failed, it is difficult for future anti- 
fascist groups to learn anything practi- 
cal from this pamphlet. 


Instead of presenting us with useful 
practical knowledge of anti-fascist 
organising, the so called ‘lessons’ that 
the author puts forward are simply 
attacks against the Independent 
Working Class Association. It is easy 
to see why the author feels this organ- 
isation needs to be attacked. The 
IWCA formed out of AFA, adopting 
an electoral strategy and arguing that 
the BNP should be fought via the bal- 
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after Rich and myself had managed to 
blag our way into the Norwich Arts 
Centre by pretending we were some- 
body else, I found a few sheets of 
scruffy folded paper being forced into 
my hands by local punk scene veteran 
Deanfiend. The small publication 
turned out to be a new local punkzine 
called Mild Peril. The contents mainly 
consisted of reviews of local gigs, pre- 
sented in what can only be described 
as a puzzling layout. 


The early issues of Mild Peril were 
released at the beginning of each 
month and cost a mere fifty pence. As 
of September 2007, the zine is now 
released bimonthly and costs an entire 
English pound. Luckily, it’s packed 
with twice as much content than 
before, so you’re still getting your 
money’s worth. 


Originally, Mild Peril was very 
Norwich centric, complete with the in- 
jokes and references that only people 
who were familiar with the Norwich 
punk scene could hope to understand. 
Nowadays, however, you can expect 
to find reviews and interviews with 
internationally recognised bands. In 
the past, Mild Peril has published 
interviews conducted with such bands 
as Moral Dilemma, The Dwarves and 
The Queers, making it accessible to 
anyone with a vague interest in punk 
rock, regardless of whether or not they 
are residents of this fine city. And yet, 
in between all these high-quality fea- 
tures, you can still find the reviews of 
local gigs that gave the zine its initial 
charm. 


The zine could be considered the 
result of the collective effort of the 
entire Norwich punk community as 
contributors come from all the corners 
of the local scene, including band 
members, promoters and even weird 
anarchist kids who refuse to tell peo- 
ple their real name and insist that oth- 
ers refer to them by an odd, age-based 
nickname. Still, immense amount of 
credit has to be given to the two edi- 
tors: the aforementioned Deanfiend 
(now known as Dean Peril) and 
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a 
style that you are longing to read 
something else that I’ve written, like 
an addict craving for their next fix. 
You could do a lot worse than reading 
the articles that I’ve contributed to 


Mild Peril. You can order a copy of 


this great zine for £1 via their myspace 
at www.myspace.com/mildperilzine. 
(YS) 


Mustard City Rockers — 
Self Titled. 


Folk-punk seems to be the trendy 
thing nowadays. Artists like Against 
Me!, Defiance Ohio, This Bike Is a 
Pipe Bomb and the Riot Folk collec- 
tive are electrifying their audiences by 
combing the soulful sound of folk 
music with the snotty attitude and ter- 
rible grasp of anarchist politics that is 
inherent in punk rock. The fine city of 


SOUND ENDEAVOUR 


politics (Poor Man’s Death), drinking 
(Beer), jealousy and _ revenge 
(Tunstead Girl), but mostly they sing 
about Norwich. It comes as no sur- 
prise that a band that gets its name by 
combing the title of a clash song with 
Colman’s Mustard would play songs 
about life in ‘England’s other city’. 
The lyrics to their songs should make 
any Norfolk resident smile. Just look 
at Chapelfield of Dreams: ‘First we 
had Anglia Square — A concrete para- 
dise’, ‘But wait! This is the site of the 
old Nestle factory. We’re building on 
the ashes of heroes!’. 


While remaining Norwich-centric, | 
think this band has a lot that will 
appeal to folks from out of town; 
namely, the great music. The refer- 
ences to Norwich are no more fre- 
quent than the references to London 
on the Clash’s self titled album. Please 
don’t just take my word for how great 
this band is, buy their CD and see for 
yourself. Or better yet, see them live. 
As live shows go, you won’t find 
many bands that can do better than 
MCR. The first time I saw this band 
was in a crowded bedroom at a drunk- 
en party and I can promise you that it 
was an experience that I will never 
forget. To buy their CD (£5) or for a 
list of upcoming gigs, visit 


myspace.com/mustardcityrockers. 
(YS) 


26 track benefit cd raising 
money and awareness 

for the Norwich Anarchists 
and their causes. 


Nneads for MS Car and Tnas Mis tires 
have been slashed. He quickly enters 
the vehicle and tries to drive away, but 
a shower of rocks and bottles come 
crashing through the car windows. 
Tyndall’s car swerves turbulently 
through the streets as he hastily flees 
from his attackers. He has been the 
victim of Anti-Fascist Action (AFA), a 
militant organisation, which existed in 
the 1980s and early 90s and dedicated 
itself to fighting fascism using any 
means necessary. 


The above anecdote is not included in 
the pamphlet ‘Anti-Fascist Action - 
An Anarchist Perspective’, but instead 
comes from the much more entertain- 
ing AFA publication ‘Bash the Fash: 
Anti-Fascist Recollections 1984-93’. 
This is not to say that ‘AFA - An 
Anarchist Perspective’ is completely 
without merit. The pamphlet, written 
by an ex-member of Liverpool AFA, 
claims to ‘[Look] at AFA’s history, 
both successes and failures [and] to 
ask what lessons we can now learn.’ 


The pamphlet gets off to a good start 
by taking us through the basic history 
of AFA, or at least, AFA as it existed in 
the north of England. As already men- 
tioned, the author was a Liverpool res- 
ident at the time and unapologetically 
states that their creation is very north- 
ern centric. The decision to form a 
militant anti-fascist group in 
Liverpool arose from the growing 
popularity of the far right in the city 
during the early eighties. This was not 
simply a matter of politics, but also a 
matter of survival. Anyone vaguely 
left wing seemed to be a potential tar- 
get of a violent attack by the right. The 
author recalls how a feminist book- 
shop was constantly targeted by fas- 
cists, who smashed its windows, tried 
to intimidate the staff and even 
attempted to burn the place down sev- 
eral times. With the belief that the best 
defence is a strong offense, anarchists 
and Marxists formed AFA to smash 
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of any tires being slashed or any win- 
dows being broken (unless you 
include the windows of the feminist 
bookshop that the fascists targeted). 
We do not find out how AFA tried to 
reclaim working class communities. 
The author just tells us that ‘the fas- 
cists were stopped’ without explaining 
what AFA did to stop them. Therefore, 
the pamphlet fails to live up to its 
claim of asking what lessons we can 
learn from AFA. Without going into 
the specific tactics and separating 
those that were successful from those 
that failed, it is difficult for future anti- 
fascist groups to learn anything practi- 
cal from this pamphlet. 


Instead of presenting us with useful 
practical knowledge of anti-fascist 
organising, the so called ‘lessons’ that 
the author puts forward are simply 
attacks against the Independent 
Working Class Association. It is easy 
to see why the author feels this organ- 
isation needs to be attacked. The 
IWCA formed out of AFA, adopting 
an electoral strategy and arguing that 
the BNP should be fought via the bal- 
lot box, rather than on the streets. 
While the IWCA obviously deserve to 
be criticised for their naive approach 
to social progress, warning against the 
dangers of electioneering is hardly a 
profound and original message. Any 
anarchist can tell you that voting 
against the BNP is not enough. The 
fact that we cannot merely elect politi- 
cians to solve society’s problems is 
one of the basic principles of anar- 
chism and the central tenet behind the 
strategy of direct action. ‘Anti-Fascist 
Action - An Anarchist Perspective’ is 
an interesting read for those wishing 
to learn more about the history of mil- 
itant anti-fascism in Britain, but ulti- 
mately it misses an opportunity to help 
guide the present day struggle against 
the extreme right. £2 from Kate 
Sharpley Library, BM Hurricane, 
London, WCIN 3XX. (YS) 
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punk scene could hope to understand. 
Nowadays, however, you can expect 
to find reviews and interviews with 
internationally recognised bands. In 
the past, Mild Peril has published 
interviews conducted with such bands 
as Moral Dilemma, The Dwarves and 
The Queers, making it accessible to 
anyone with a vague interest in punk 
rock, regardless of whether or not they 
are residents of this fine city. And yet, 
in between all these high-quality fea- 
tures, you can still find the reviews of 
local gigs that gave the zine its initial 
charm. 


The zine could be considered the 
result of the collective effort of the 
entire Norwich punk community as 
contributors come from all the corners 
of the local scene, including band 
members, promoters and even weird 
anarchist kids who refuse to tell peo- 
ple their real name and insist that oth- 
ers refer to them by an odd, age-based 
nickname. Still, immense amount of 
credit has to be given to the two edi- 
tors: the aforementioned Deanfiend 
(now known as Dean Peril) and 
Sausage Punk Pete (drummer and 
accordion player in two of Norwich’s 
best loved bands). The zine also 


Folk-punk seems to be the trendy 
thing nowadays. Artists like Against 
Me!, Defiance Ohio, This Bike Is a 
Pipe Bomb and the Riot Folk collec- 
tive are electrifying their audiences by 
combing the soulful sound of folk 
music with the snotty attitude and ter- 
rible grasp of anarchist politics that is 
inherent in punk rock. The fine city of 


includes a regular, two page comic —* 


strip, expertly drawn by Jim Tha 
Merciless, a local artist who puts so 
much effort into each strip that the edi- 
tors deem him worthy of receiving a 
free issue (a privilege which nobody 
else is entitled to). 


The production values are much high- 
er today than they were several 
months ago. Mild Peril is now printed 
on a smooth sort of paper that feels 
nice to touch, as opposed to the folded 
sheets of rough, scrap paper that the 
first issue was published on. The qual- 
ity of the content has also improved 
considerably. The mish-mash of arti- 
cles, reviews, interesting facts and 
interviews are almost up to the stan- 
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many bands that can do better than 
MCR. The first time I saw this band 
was in a crowded bedroom at a drunk- 
en party and I can promise you that it 
was an experience that I will never 
forget. To buy their CD (£5) or for a 
list of upcoming gigs, visit 
myspace.com/mustardcityrockers. 
(YS) 


26 track benefit cd raising 
money and awareness 

for the Norwich Anarchists 
and their causes. 


Featuring: 

The Casualties : Riot/Clone 
Freaks Union : Five Knuckle 
Boxed In : Kaotixx : Pilger 
The Mingers : Poundaflesh 
and many more. 


£4 each postage paid. 
Please send concealed cash 
or cheques (payable to 


‘Hoy 
LY PO BOX 487, NORWICH 
a 
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Dear Editor, 


Thank goodness for something 
worth reading landing on your 
doormat. 


I’ve read the Sun, the Star and the 
Mirror all with different effects. 
The first one lowered my intelli- 
gence rating and had the effect of 
making me phone up Job Centre 
plus to inform on unemployed peo- 
ple’s activities. 


The Daily Star had the strange 
effect of me taking an instant dislike 
to non English speaking people and 
moving me out to Dover where I 
wasted my presious time by shaking 
my fist at the English Channel. 


Grrr!! C’mon then you +@$*&*’s 
bastard’s ! I shouted defiantly as the 
waves lapped my feet. 


I also found my IQ shrinking and 
my knuckles scraping the floor as I 
walked. 


Reading the Mirror my politics took 
a sudden leap to the Left but not 
that far left as I thought the Queen 
and other parasites were truly 
worth saving and although my IQ 
improved considerably I still did 
have the urge to withdraw all my 
life savings and help one of the rich- 
est women on the planet today with 
her finances. 


knew that acting against the system 
would effect the genocidal shares I 
had purchased in the Arms 
Industry. It’s alright going on an 
anti war demo just as so long no one 
actually tries doing anything posi- 
tive like dare I say it out loud with- 
out ruining the interest at the four 
banks of the apocolypse. 


Oh what the hell ! 
DIRECT ACTION ! 


There! You only live once so I will 
say it again DIRECT ACTION ! I 
mean that demo against invading 
Iraq was a pretty close run thing 
and for a while I thought thing’s 
may change. But I am pleased to 
say now that my genocidal shares 
are doing nicely thank you. 


Thank goodness middle class tossers 
don’t follow things up! Mainly due 
to the considerably efforts from all 
the psycho factions on this planet 
be they New Labour,Republican or 
born again religious freaks my 
shares in Annihilate PLC went 
through the roof. 


Death had never been more prof- 
itable. I had to change my dose of 
medai filth. 


I moved so far to the right, Adolf 
Hitler in my opinion was considered 
somethino of a wet. 


you would call him because he had 
no experience or knowledge of the 
area took a wrong turn and ended 
up somewhere hostile with grey ugly 
tower blocks and burnt out cars. 


Before I could take in my hostile 
surroundings a brick came hurtling 
through my Bently window. 


The brick had been wrapped inside 
this attractive paper with Johnny 
Depp the film star in his pirate out- 
fit. 


All of a sudden as if a great burden 
had been lifted from my shoulder’s. 


I politely asked the driver to stop 
the car and apologised for treating 
him like dirt. 


I got out the car opened my wallet 
gave the driver £200-00 in loose cash 
and told him to keep the car. 


I read the paper and started to feel 
wonderful. 


A police car pulled up and the young 
officer all keen as mustard spoke to 
me politely..."Do you want us to 
nick that bastard who chucked that 
half brick through your side win- 
dow ?” 


My human side really started to 
break through to the surface and I 
replied firmly. 


“You dirty Babylon rarse clarrt !” 


No-one lobbed a brick , C.C.T.V. 
played a trick on your eyesight!” 


My whole personality felt better in 
an instant - I sold those stocks and 
shares in death and invested in life 
by helping the community with a bit 
of wealth distro. 


Unfortunately this story isn’t true 


Anarchy Aunt 


With Hairy Jim 


Yo, HJ, 

I personally believe that the youth 
(15+) should be able to vote and 
drive, among other things, and if u 
want a test to prove they deserve the 
right, that adults should get the 
same test, cause there are just as 
many adults that don’t deserve to 
vote as there are youths, anyway, 
that’s what I believe. What do you 
think? 


Emma J, 
Peterborough 


Emma, 

I care about this about as much as I 
care about other burning “political” 
issues, i.e. not at all. In fact, while on 
this occasion you have chosen to rab- 
bit on about age discrimination, I'll 
wager that at other times you spend 
your time collecting petitions to pro- 
tect badgers, camping in that annoy- 
ing thing at Heathrow, or prank call- 
ing abattoirs. Why, may I ask Emma, 
should I waste my time replying to 
this, especially while as I write, the 
Hollyoaks omnibus is on? For good- 
ness sake grow up. Literally. You 
wont care about this when you're two 
years older. 


Bore Off 
HJ 


Dear HJ, 


Liaw JI inet wandered if wanc mac. 


How or Hever! 


Hi there Paul, 

Since you ask, no. As we’ve discussed 
in my earlier columns, my lower body 
is made mostly of wax, so masturbat- 
ing would be a pointless waste of time. 
I do however regularly watch a wide 
selection of “Sexy Lady Pretty 
Dances” on television's Youtube.com 


Happy wanking 
Hirsute James 


Dear HJ, 

There is one girl that I often see at 
the street. She always looks at me 
and smiles to me. sometimes she 
stares at me for couple of minutes. I 
saw that she shows me to her friends 
and then they all stares at me. and 
she is giggle near me sometimes. Do 
you think that she likes me? 


James Catchpole, 
Fife. 


James, 

When she’s staring, does she often 
look more with one eye than the other? 
I think, in perfect time for the end of 
the summer, you may have found 
Maddy. Please call the police immedi- 
ately and give yourself a pat on the 
back - that was getting dull. 


Thanks a mill 
Hairy. 


[Any letters Hairy Jim deems fit will 
be rewarded with a home made glove 


making me phone up Jop Centre 
plus to inform on unemployed peo- 
ple’s activities. 


The Daily Star had the strange 
effect of me taking an instant dislike 
to non English speaking people and 
moving me out to Dover where I 
wasted my presious time by shaking 
my fist at the English Channel. 


Grrr!! C’mon then you +@$*&*’s 
bastard’s ! I shouted defiantly as the 
waves lapped my feet. 


I also found my [Q shrinking and 
my knuckles scraping the floor as I 
walked. 


Reading the Mirror my politics took 
a sudden leap to the Left but not 
that far left as I thought the Queen 
and other parasites were truly 
worth saving and although my IQ 
improved considerably [ still did 
have the urge to withdraw all my 
life savings and help one of the rich- 
est women on the planet today with 
her finances. 


I mean it Maam ! 


I needed therapy so I tried the Daily 
Mail, The Express and the Guardian 
along with the Independent. 


The Daily Mail had me goosestep- 
ping’ around the house dressed in 
black and the Express was no better. 
I became more middle class and 
stuck up my own arsehole worrying 
about some patron saint of shopping 
or Diana as they called her. 


The Guardian and Independent 
worked for a while and my levels of 
intelligence soared but I had the ten- 
dancy to read Chomsky and 
Monibot but never to act on this 
information because in my heart I 


UN What the Mein: 
DIRECT ACTION ! 


There! You only live once so I will 
say it again DIRECT ACTION ! I 
mean that demo against invading 
Iraq was a pretty close run thing 
and for a while I thought thing’s 
may change. But I am pleased to 
say now that my genocidal shares 
are doing nicely thank you. 


Thank goodness middle class tossers 
don’t follow things up! Mainly due 
to the considerably efforts from all 
the psycho factions on this planet 
be they New Labour,Republican or 
born again religious freaks my 
shares in Annihilate PLC went 
through the roof. 


Death had never been more prof- 
itable. I had to change my dose of 
medai filth. 


I moved so far to the right, Adolf 
Hitler in my opinion was considered 
something of a wet. 


My intelligence was high but my 
arrogance was higher. 


I did not complain about the state 
of the country because I owned the 
country and politicians and other 
repulsive types the so called movers 
and shakers queued up to brown 
nose me. I was making money hand 
over fist and still my greed knew no 
bounds, all around me the place we 
called home or Earth as it is known 
by some people started to deterio- 
rate rapidly but I off course could 
not see the problem because I was 
was the problem. 


One day whilst driving through the 
more affluent part of the City my 
driver or cheap foreign labour as 


DREAMS OF EQUALITY 
FROM YASNAYA TO LEISTON 


....... By Cinders 


ee a ne in epee 


and told him to keep the car. 


I read the paper and started to feel 
wonderful. 


A police car pulled up and the young 
officer all keen as mustard spoke to 
me politely...”"Do you want us to 
nick that bastard who chucked that 
half brick through your side win- 
dow ?” 


My human side really started to 
break through to the surface and I 
replied firmly. 


“You dirty Babylon rarse clarrt !” 


No-one lobbed a brick , C.C.T.V. 
played a trick on your eyesight!” 


My whole personality felt better in 
an instant - I sold those stocks and 
shares in death and invested in life 
by helping the community with a bit 
of wealth distro. 


Unfortunately this story isn’t true 
all it point’s out if you want to sur- 
vive morally and mentally you must 
reject the shit our media feeds us 
and think for your self. 


How or Hevert is a step in the right 
direction. 


KEEP UP THE GOOD WORK ON 
THE PAPER!!! 


Yours Faithfully..... 


Gary Crowe 
Watford 


Best. Letter. Ever. 


Send letters to: Editor, #aw 6F 
Wewerl, PO Box 487, Norwich, NR5 


SWE. 


COOL ANARCHIST 
STUFF ON YOUTUBE 


By Rich © 


weer 


Emma J, 
Peterborough 


Emma, 

I care about this about as much as I 
care about other burning “political” 
issues, i.e. not at all. In fact, while on 
this occasion you have chosen to rab- 
bit on about age discrimination, I'll 
wager that at other times you spend 
your time collecting petitions to pro- 
tect badgers, camping in that annoy- 
ing thing at Heathrow, or prank call- 
ing abattoirs. Why, may I ask Emma, 
should I waste my time replying to 
this, especially while as I write, the 
Hollyoaks omnibus is on? For good- 
ness sake grow up. Literally. You 
won t care about this when you're two 
years older. 


Bore Off 
HJ 


Dear HJ, 

Hey, I just wondered if yous mas- 
turbated. Do you have any tips to 
share? 


Paul, 
Newcastle 


Dear HJ, 

There is one girl that I often see at 
the street. She always looks at me 
and smiles to me. sometimes she 
stares at me for couple of minutes. I 
saw that she shows me to her friends 
and then they all stares at me. and 
she is giggle near me sometimes. Do 
you think that she likes me? 


James Catchpole, 
Fife. 


James, 

When she’s staring, does she often 
look more with one eye than the other? 
I think, in perfect time for the end of 
the summer, you may have found 
Mada). Please call the police immedi- 
ately and give yourself a pat on the 
back - that was getting dull. 


Thanks a mill 
Hairy. 


Any letters Hairy Jim deems fit will 
be rewarded with a home made glove 
puppet of Lucie Morris, Jasper Carrot 
or Victoria Wood. 


Send letters to: Hairy Jim, Haw oF 
Weverk, PO Box 487, Norwich, NR5 
SWE. 


9/711 - BUSH DONE IT 
SO WHAT? 


By Petrol Pete 


The Internet is full of various conspir- 
acy theories about how Bush was 
complicit or involved in the 911 
attacks. Some of them rely on wild 
speculation but there are many others 
which are based on well reasoned, fact 
based analysis. However, I do not 
spend my time campaigning on this 
issue since I feel that it is not that 
important. 


As many of the 911 truth movement 
campaioners point out. this would not 


them innocent bystanders, while the 
actual targets have heen described bv 


have the urge to withdraw all my 
life savings and help one of the rich- 
est women on the planet today with 
her finances. 


I mean it Maam ! 


I needed therapy so I tried the Daily 
Mail, The Express and the Guardian 
along with the Independent. 


The Daily Mail had me goosestep- 
ping around the house dressed in 
black and the Express was no better. 
I became more middle class and 
stuck up my own arsehole worrying 
about some patron saint of shopping 
or Diana as they called her. 


The Guardian and Independent 
worked for a while and my levels of 
intelligence soared but I had the ten- 
dancy to read Chomsky and 
Monibot but never to act on this 
information because in my heart I 


I moved so far to the right, Adolf 
Hitler in my opinion was considered 
something of a wet. 


My intelligence was high but my 
arrogance was higher. 


I did not complain about the state 
of the country because I owned the 
country and politicians and other 
repulsive types the so called movers 
and shakers queued up to brown 
nose me. I was making money hand 
over fist and still my greed knew no 
bounds, all around me the place we 
called home or Earth as it is known 
by some people started to deterio- 
rate rapidly but I off course could 
not see the problem because I was 
was the problem. 


One day whilst driving through the 
more affluent part of the City my 
driver or cheap foreign labour as 


DREAMS OF EQUALITY 


FROM YASNAYA TO LEISTON 
By Cinders 


Once upon a time there lived a man 
who cared deeply about the social ills 
in his country. He decided to set up a 
school on libertarian principles for 
peasant children, which although 
noble was short-lived. Despite its rela- 
tively quick demise, the seeds of the 
idea floated to Germany where they 


were planted by another man we shall 
call Alexander. He nourished the seeds 
and quickly moved them to England 
and eventually to Suffolk where the 
principles of non-coercion, freedom, 
democracy and equality flourish. If 
you think it’s just a fairy tale then drift 
out to Leiston to have a look. 
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of wealth distro. 


Unfortunately this story isn’t true 
all it point’s out if you want to sur- 
vive morally and mentally you must 
reject the shit our media feeds us 
and think for your self. 


How or Weuerk is a step in the right 
direction. 


KEEP UP THE GOOD WORK ON 
THE PAPER!! 


Yours Faithfully..... 


Gary Crowe 
Watford 


Best. Letter. Ever. 


Send letters to: Editor, WOW oF 
Hever, PO Box 487, Norwich, NR5 


SWE. 


COOL ANARCHIST 
STUFF ON YOUTUBE 


By Rich 


Living Utopia 

A series of interviews with participants in 
the Spanish anarchist revolution of 1936. 
One of the best introductions to the 
achievements and challenges of the 
Spanish Revolution. 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=MGBn 
APKN900 


Poll Tax Riots 
Old skool police getting an old skool kick- 
ing, when people react to needless violence 
by the police. 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=YCfVC 
AsasJo 


Antifa Hooliganism 
Who said all hooligans were right wing 
thugs. Some of them are left wing thugs! 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Nfsp2sf 
VF2Y 


Dear HJ, 

Hey, I just wondered if yous mas- 
turbated. Do you have any tips to 
share? 


Paul, 
Newcastle 


Hairy. 


Any letters Hairy Jim deems fit will 
be rewarded with a home made glove 
puppet of Lucie Morris, Jasper Carrot 
or Victoria Wood. 


Send letters to: Hairy Jim, WOW 6F 
Wevere PO Box 487, Norwich, NRS5S 
SWE. 


9/11 - BUSH DONE IT 
So WHAT? 


By Petrol Pete 


The Internet is full of various conspir- 
acy theories about how Bush was 
complicit or involved in the 911 
attacks. Some of them rely on wild 
speculation but there are many others 
which are based on well reasoned, fact 
based analysis. However, I do not 
spend my time campaigning on this 
issue since I feel that it is not that 
important. 


As many of the 911 truth movement 
campaigners point out, this would not 
be the first time that a government has 
plotted against and/or killed their own 
people. Most people do not believe 
that a lone gunman killed President 
Kennedy, despite documented proof, 
and even with these theories being 
believed by a majority of the public — 
nothing changed. 


Many people believe that Tony Blair 
lied about the intelligence that led us 
to war with Iraq. This was not a little 
lie about an affair or a Watergate type 
scandal about cheating to remain in 
office. These were lies that have sent 
our armed forces into harms way with 
over 170 killed and many times that 
left disabled for life. These were lies 
that have led to tens if not hundreds of 
thousands of Iraqis killed, many of 


them innocent bystanders, while the 
actual targets have been described by 
Chief of the General Staff, General Sir 
Richard Dannatt as “not bad people”. 
These were lies led to a war that the 


British intelligence said would 
increase the risk of terrorist attacks in 
the UK — but Blair lied about that too. 
Despite Blair’s departure the warmon- 
gering and killing continues. 


Even if President Bush appeared on 
television, told everyone that he per- 
sonally planned 911 and produced 
documents to prove it, what would 
change? Perhaps we would get 
President Hilary Clinton? 


I am not saying that people should not 
look into the facts about 911 but mere- 
ly unveiling the truth does not neces- 
sarily change things. 


vow ox Hever! 


Many of those that fight against and are victims of repression spend some time in prison and the support they receive from the outside can make 
all the difference to them. On this page are the details of just some of the World’s political prisoners, all of whom would appreciate a letter of 
support. When writing to prisoners always remember that the prison authorities read your letters. This list is by no means comprehensive, for 
further details and addresses of political prisoners contact Earth Liberation Prisoners at BM Box 2407, London, WC1IN 3XX. Send a SAE for ‘ 
the latest update or send several SAE’s to subscribe. Alternatively view their on-line newsletter at www.spiritoffreedom.org.uk. 


International Prisoners 


Prisoner Support 


Do Not Forget Those Inside 


PRISONER PROFILE: 
TOMASZ WILKOSZEWSKI 


By Scumbalina 


Tomek Wilkoszewski comes from a 
small village in Poland and travelled 
daily to the town of Radomsko, which 
was plagued by a group of violent 
Nazi-skinheads. The local police 
turned a blind eye to the daily bullying 
and the assaults they dealt out to 
“strangers” to the town like Tomek. 
With no help given by the police or 
local authorities, inevitably those tar- 
geted by the skinheads attempted to 
defend themselves, and one of the 
Nazis died during one of their attacks. 
Tomek was accused of murder, as he 
had been frequently attacked he had a 
motive, and witnesses claim he had a 
knife. Tomek was too poor to receive a 
proper defence and many inconsisten- 
cies in the case were ignored by the 
judge, who bowed to public pressure 
and ignored extenuating circum- 
stances, handing out a fifteen year sen- 
tence. Whilst Nazi-skinheads have 
received eight year sentences for pre- 
meditated murder, the judge chose to 
make an example of Tomek, justifying 
the sentence by saying it “should have 
an educational function for the con- 
victed as well as for the entire under- 
world”, In 2000, after four years of 


good behaviour, his appeal trial was 
dismissed for bureaucratic reasons. All 
requests for parole have been refused 
and Tomek is unable to change his sit- 
uation as he cannot afford legal help. 
You can write to him (preferably in 
English) and send him fanzines, tapes, 
and CD’s to: 


Tomasz Wilkoszewski 
Zak’ad Karny 
ul. Orzechowa 5 
98-200 Sieradz 
POLAND 


Tre Arrow, CS# 05850722, 
Vancouver Island Regional 
Correction Center, 4216 Wilkinson 
Rd., Victoria, BC, V8Z 5B2, Canada. 
On remand accused of involvement 
with an arson on logging trucks and 
an arson on vehicles owned by a sand 
& gravel company. Both arsons 
occurred in the USA. Tre is fighting 
against his extradition to the USA. 


Grant Barnes #1533241 22, Denver 
County Jail, PO Box 1108, Denver, 
CO 80201, USA. Serving 12 years 
for setting fire to a number of SUV 
vehicles. On one of the vehicles the 
letters ELF was spray-painted. 


Nathan Block #36359-086, FCI 
Lompoc, Federal Correctional 
Institution, 3600 Guard Road, 
Lompoc, CA 93436, USA. Serving 7 
years & 8 months for an ELF arson 
against a Poplar Tree Farm and an 
ELF arson against an SUV dealer- 
ship. Also admitted his role in an 
ELF/ALF conspiracy. 


Marco Camenisch, Postfach 3143, 
CH-8105 Regensdorf, Switzerland. 
Serving 27 years. 1) Ten years for 
using explosives to destroy electricity 
pylons leading from nuclear power 
stations. 2) Seventeen years for the 
murder of a Swiss Roarder Guard 


accused of using explosives to dam- 
age an electricity pylon in protest at 
nuclear energy. 


Julio Villanueva, C.P. Prison De 
Pamplona, 31080 Iruna (Navarra), 
Span. Suspected of sabotaging the 
construction site of the controversial 
Itoiz dam in Spain. 


Joyanna Zacher #36360-086, FCI 
Dublin, Federal Correctional 
Institution, 5701 8th St - Camp Parks 
- Unit F, Dublin, CA 94568 USA. 
Serving 7 years & 8 months for an 
ELF arson against a Poplar Tree 
Farm and an ELF arson against an 
SUV dealership. Also admitted her 
role in an ELF/ALF conspiracy. 


Jacob Conroy #93501-011, FCI 
Victorville Medium I Federal 
Correctional Institution, P.O. Box 
5300, Adelanto, CA 92301, USA. 
Serving 48 months imprisonment for 
helping organise the SHAC-USA 
campaign. 


Darius Fullmer #26397-050, FCI 
Fort Dix Satellite Camp, P.O. Box 
2000, Fort Dix, NJ 08640 USA. 
Serving 12 months for helping organ- 
ise the SHAC-USA campaign. 


Lauren Cavzvola #02407.-011 FCI 
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Serving 5 years for arson on an army 
recruitment office in protest at the 
war on Iraq. 


Lasandra Burwell W063658, Ohio 
Reformatory for Women, 1479 
Collins Ave. Marysville, OH 43040, 
USA. Serving 5 years for taking part 
in an anti-fascist demonstration 
which turned into a riot. 


Vahtang Devitlidze, ul. Libbedova 
42, UO 68/2, otryad 14, brigada 142, 
g. Hagyshensk, Krasnodarskiy Kray, 
352680 Russia. Serving 2 '2 years for 
stabbing a neo-nazi in the leg whilst 
defending himself from attack. 


Augustin Kraus, Vazebni veznice, 
PP-1, Litomerice, 41 201, Czech 
Republic. Serving 14 months for his 
participation in attacks against local 
neo-nazis. His charge was "bodily 
harm". He speaks Czech, Slovak and 
Polish. You can also write him short 
postcards in English. 


Christian Siimmermann, BNR: 
727/07/7, JVA Tegel, Seidelstr. 39, 
13507 Berlin, Germany. Serving 40 
months for breaching the peace 
whilst serving a suspended sentence 
issued for anti-fascist activities. 


Oscar Santa Maria Caro. CERESQO. 


support. When writing to prisoners always remember that the prison authorities read your letters. This list is by no means comprehensive, for 
further details and addresses of political prisoners contact Earth Liberation Prisoners at BM Box 2407, London, WCIN 3XX. Send a SAE for 
the latest update or send several SAE’s to subscribe. Alternatively view their on-line newsletter at www.spiritoffreedom.org.uk. 


PRISONER PROFILE: 
TOMASZ WILKOSZEWSKI 


By Scumbalina 


Tomek Wilkoszewski comes from a 
small village in Poland and travelled 
daily to the town of Radomsko, which 
was plagued by a group of violent 
Nazi-skinheads. The local police 
turned a blind eye to the daily bullying 
and the assaults they dealt out to 
“strangers” to the town like Tomek. 
With no help given by the police or 
local authorities, inevitably those tar- 
geted by the skinheads attempted to 
defend themselves, and one of the 
Nazis died during one of their attacks. 
Tomek was accused of murder, as he 
had been frequently attacked he had a 
motive, and’ witnesses claim he had a 
knife. Tomek was too poor to receive a 
proper defence and many inconsisten- 
cies in the case were ignored by the 
judge, who bowed to public pressure 
and ignored extenuating circum- 
stances, handing out a fifteen year sen- 
tence. Whilst Nazi-skinheads have 
received eight year sentences for pre- 
meditated murder, the judge chose to 
make an example of Tomek, justifying 
the sentence by saying it “should have 
an educational function for the con- 
victed as well as for the entire under- 
world”. In 2000, after four years of 


Jon Ablewhite 1TB4885, HMP 
Lowdham Grange, Lowdham, 
Nottingham, NGI4 7DA, England. 
Serving 12 years for attempting to 
blackmail a farmer who supplied 
guinea pigs for vivisection. 


Gregg Avery TA7450, HMP 
Winchester, Romsey Road, 
Winchester $022 5DF, England. A 
founder of the international Stop 


good behaviour, his appeal trial was 
dismissed for bureaucratic reasons. All 
requests for parole have been refused 
and Tomek is unable to change his sit- 
uation as he cannot afford legal help. 
You can write to him (preferably in 
English) and send him fanzines, tapes, 
and CD’s to: 


Tomasz Wilkoszewski 
Zak’ad Karny 
ul. Orzechowa 5 
98-200 Sieradz 
POLAND 


Josephine Mayo PR6508, HMP 
Drake Hall, Eccleshall, Staffordshire, 
ST21 6LQ, England. Serving 4 years 
for attempting to blackmail a farmer 
who supplied guinea pigs for vivisec- 
tion. 


Heather Nicholson VM4859, HMP 
Bronzefield, Woodthorpe Road, 
Ashford, Middx. TW15 3JZ, England. 
A founder of the international Stop 


Tre Arrow, CS# 05850722, 
Vancouver Island Regional 
Correction Center, 4216 Wilkinson 
Rd., Victoria, BC, V8Z 5B2, Canada. 
On remand accused of involvement 
with an arson on logging trucks and 
an arson on vehicles owned by a sand 
& gravel company. Both arsons 
occurred in the USA. Tre is fighting 
against his extradition to the USA. 


Grant Barnes #1533241 22, Denver 
County Jail, PO Box 1108, Denver, 
CO 80201, USA. Serving 12 years 
for setting fire to a number of SUV 
vehicles. On one of the vehicles the 
letters ELF was spray-painted. 


Nathan Block #36359-086, FCI 
Lompoc, Federal Correctional 
Institution, 3600 Guard Road, 
Lompoc, CA 93436, USA. Serving 7 
years & 8 months for an ELF arson 
against a Poplar Tree Farm and an 
ELF arson against an SUV dealer- 
ship. Also admitted his role in an 
ELF/ALF conspiracy. 


Marco Camenisch, Postfach 3143, 
CH-8105 Regensdorf, Switzerland. 
Serving 27 years. 1) Ten years for 
using explosives to destroy electricity 
pylons leading from nuclear power 
stations. 2) Seventeen years for the 
murder of a Swiss Boarder Guard 
whilst on the run. In '02 Marco com- 
pleted a 12-year sentence in Italy for 
destroying electricity pylons in Italy. 


Ibai Ederra, Carcel de Pamplona, 
C/San Roque. Apdo. 250, 31080 - 
Irufiez - Pamplona, Navarra (Espafia), 
Spain. Serving just under 5 years for 
sabotaging machinery at the contro- 
versial Itoiz dam construction site. 


Betty Krawczyk, Alouette 
Correctional Centre for Women, P.O. 
Box 1000, Maple Ridge, BC V2X 


accused of using explosives to dam- 
age an electricity pylon in protest at 
nuclear energy. 


Julio Villanueva, C.P. Prison De 
Pamplona, 31080 Iruna (Navarra), 
Span. Suspected of sabotaging the 
construction site of the controversial 
Itoiz dam in Spain. 


Joyanna Zacher #36360-086, FCI 
Dublin, Federal Correctional 
Institution, 5701 8th St - Camp Parks 
- Unit F, Dublin, CA 94568 USA. 
Serving 7 years & 8 months for an 
ELF arson against a Poplar Tree 
Farm and an ELF arson against an 
SUV dealership. Also admitted her 
role in an ELF/ALF conspiracy. 


Jacob Conroy #93501-011, FCI 
Victorville Medium I _ Federal 
Correctional Institution, P.O. Box 
5300, Adelanto, CA 92301, USA. 
Serving 48 months imprisonment for 
helping organise the SHAC-USA 
campaign. 


Darius Fullmer #26397-050, FCI 
Fort Dix Satellite Camp, P.O. Box 
2000, Fort Dix, NJ 08640 USA. 
Serving 12 months for helping organ- 
ise the SHAC-USA campaign. 


Lauren Gazzola #93497-011, FCI 
Danbury Route #37, 33 1/2 
Pembroke Road, Danbury, CT 06811 
USA. Serving 54 months imprison- 
ment for helping organise the SHAC- 
USA campaign. 


Jonathan Paul, c/o Friends of 
Jonathan Paul, PMB 267, 2305 
Ashland St., Ste. C, Ashland, OR 
97520, USA. Sentenced to 51 
months for an ALF arson on a horse 
meat plant. Also admitted his role in 
an ELF/ALF conspiracy. 


International Prisoners 
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Serving 5 years for arson on an army 
recruitment office in protest at the 
war on Iraq. 


Lasandra Burwell W063658, Ohio 
Reformatory for Women, 1479 
Collins Ave. Marysville, OH 43040, 
USA. Serving 5 years for taking part 
in an anti-fascist demonstration 
which turned into a riot. 


Vahtang Devitlidze, ul. Libbedova 
42, UO 68/2, otryad 14, brigada 142, 
g. Hagyshensk, Krasnodarskiy Kray, 
352680 Russia. Serving 2 2 years for 
stabbing a neo-nazi in the leg whilst 
defending himself from attack. 


Augustin Kraus, Vazebni veznice, 
PP-1, Litomerice, 41 201, Czech 
Republic. Serving 14 months for his 
participation in attacks against local 
neo-nazis. His charge was "bodily 
harm". He speaks Czech, Slovak and 
Polish. You can also write him short 
postcards in English. 


Christian Siimmermann, BNR: 
727/07/7, JVA Tegel, Seidelstr. 39, 
13507 Berlin, Germany. Serving 40 
months for breaching the peace 
whilst serving a suspended sentence 
issued for anti-fascist activities. 


Oscar Santa Maria Caro, CERESO, 
Miahuatlan de Porfirio Diaz, Oaxaca 
en Hall B, Cell 5., Mexico. On 
remand. The exact charges against 
Oscar are unknown but Oscar is a 
member of RATA, a known animal 
rights group. 


Sacramento Delfino Cano 
Hernandez, CERESO, Miahuatlan 


_de Porfirio Diaz, Oaxaca en Hall. B, 


Cell 5., Mexico. On remand. Co- 
defendant of Oscar Santa Maria Caro. 


Olga Aleksandrovna Nevskaya, 


an educational function for the con- 
victed as well as for the entire under- 
world”. In 2000, after four years of 


Jon Ablewhite TB4885, HMP 
Lowdham _ Grange, Lowdham, 
Nottingham, NGI4 7DA, England. 
Serving 12 years for attempting to 
blackmail a farmer who supplied 
guinea pigs for vivisection. 


Gregg Avery TA7450, HMP 
Winchester, Romsey Road, 
Winchester $022 SDF, England. A 
founder of the international Stop 
Huntingdon Animal Cruelty cam- 
paign, remanded into custody accused 
of 'conspiracy to blackmail’. 


Natasha Avery (NR8987), HMP 
Bronzefield, Woodthorpe Road, 
Ashford, Middx, TW15 3JZ, England. 
A founder of the international Stop 
Huntingdon Animal Cruelty cam- 
paign, remanded into custody accused 
of 'conspiracy to blackmail’. 


Donald Currie TN4593, HMP 
Whitemoor, Longhill Road, March, 
Cambs, PE15 OPR, England. Serving 
an Indeterminate Sentence, of not less 
than six actual years, for carrying out 
arsons against targets associated the 
vivisection industry including HLS. 


Sarah Gisborne, LT5393, HMP 
Cookham Wood, Rochester, Kent, 
ME1 3LU, England. Serving 5P years 
for conspiracy to cause criminal dam- 
age following the damaging of 8 vehi- 
cles owned by people linked to 
Huntingdon Life Science. 


Joseph Harris, 1TN5728, HMP 
Bullingdon, Patrick Haugh Road, 
Arncott, Nr., Bicester, Oxon, OX25 
1WD, England. Serving 2 years for 
damaging the property of people asso- 
ciated with Huntingdon Life Sciences. 
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Josephine Mayo PR6508, HMP 
Drake Hall, Eccleshall, Staffordshire, 
ST21 6LQ, England. Serving 4 years 
for attempting to blackmail a farmer 
who supplied guinea pigs for vivisec- 
tion. 


Heather Nicholson VM4859, HMP 
Bronzefield, Woodthorpe Road, 
Ashford, Middx. TW15 3JZ, England. 
A founder of the international Stop 
Huntingdon Animal Cruelty cam- 
paign, remanded into custody accused 
of 'conspiracy to blackmail’. 


John Smith TB4887, HMP Lowdham 
Grange, Lowdham, Nottingham, 
NG14 7DA, England. Serving 12 
years for attempting to blackmail a 
farmer who supplied guinea pigs for 
vivisection. 


Mark Taylor TT6636, HMP YOI 
Onley, Rugby, Warkwickshire, CV23 
8AP, England. Serving four years for 
organising loud demonstrations out- 
side the offices of companies with 
links to HLS. 


Suzanne Taylor, TM7154, HMP 
Foston Hall, Foston, Derby, 
Derbyshire, DE65 SDN, England. 
Serving two and a half years for help- 
ing organise loud demonstrations out- 
side the offices of companies with 
links to HLS. 


Kerry Whitburn TB4886, HMP 
Lowdham Grange, Lowdham, 
Nottingham, NG14 7DA, England. 
Serving 12 years for attempting to 
blackmail a farmer who supplied 
guinea pigs for vivisection. 


using explosives to destroy electricity 
pylons leading from nuclear power 
stations. 2) Seventeen years for the 
murder of a Swiss Boarder Guard 
whilst on the run. In '02 Marco com- 
pleted a 12-year sentence in Italy for 
destroying electricity pylons in Italy. 


Ibai Ederra, Carcel de Pamplona, 
C/San Roque. Apdo. 250, 31080 - 
Irufiez - Pamplona, Navarra (Espafia), 
Spain. Serving just under 5 years for 
sabotaging machinery at the contro- 
versial Itoiz dam construction site. 


Betty Krawczyk, Alouette 
Correctional Centre for Women, P.O. 
Box 1000, Maple Ridge, BC V2X 
3K4, Canada. Serving ten months for 
standing up against the Olympic 
development at Eagleridge Bluffs in 
West Vancouver on_ traditional 
Squamish territory. 


Jeffrey Luers #13797671, OSP, 
2605 State St. Salem, OR 97310, 
USA. Serving 22 years & 8 months 
for arson on a car dealership & 
attempted arson of an oil truck. 


Eric McDavid X-2972521 4E231A, 
Sacramento County Main Jail, 651 
"I" Street, Sacramento, CA 95814, 
USA. On Remand accused of plan- 
ning to destroy the property of the 
U.S. Forestry Service, mobile phone 
masts and power plants. 


Daniel McGowan, #63794-053 
UNIT I, FCI Sandstone, PO Box 
1000, Sandstone, MN 55072 USA. 
Sentenced to seven years imprison- 
ment for his part in two arsons and his 
role in an ELF/ALF conspiracy. 


Costantino Ragusa, Casa 
Circondariale, Via Prati Nuovi 7, 
27058 Voghera (PV), Italy. Il 
Silvestre activist sentenced to 5 years 
for promoting & participating in 
COR direct action. Also awaiting trial 


Serving 12 months for helping organ- 
ise the SHAC-USA campaign. 


Lauren Gazzola #93497-011, FCI 
Danbury Route #37, 33 1/2 
Pembroke Road, Danbury, CT 06811 
USA. Serving 54 months imprison- 
ment for helping organise the SHAC- 
USA campaign. 


Jonathan Paul, c/o Friends of 
Jonathan Paul, PMB 267, 2305 
Ashland St., Ste. C, Ashland, OR 
97520, USA. Sentenced to 51 
months for an ALF arson on a horse 
meat plant. Also admitted his role in 
an ELF/ALF conspiracy. 


Andrew Stepanian #26399-050, FCI 
Butner Medium II Federal 
Correctional Institution, PO Box 
1500, Butner, NC 27509 USA. 
Serving 36 months for helping organ- 
ise the SHAC-USA campaign. 


Helen Woodson, 03231-045, FMC 
Carswell - Admin. Max. Unit, POB 
27137, Ft. Worth, TX 76127, USA. 
Serving 8 years & 10 months for a 
series of actions that focused the 
interrelationship of war and the 
destruction of the natural world. The 
actions included destruction of 
Government property (pouring a tin 
of red paint over the security desk of 
a federal court) and making threaten- 
ing communications. Prior to her 
arrest Helen had served 20 years for 
actions which included: 1) Using a 
hammer to disarm a nuclear missile 
silo. 2) Burning $25,000 on the floor 
of a bank whilst denouncing war, 
environmental destruction and eco- 
nomic injustice. 3) Mailing warning 
letters with bullets attached to 
Government & corporate officials. 


Brendan Walsh, 12473-052, FCI 
Allenwood Low, Federal 
Correctional Institution, PO Box 
1000, White Deer, PA 17887, USA. 


whilst serving a suspended sentence 
issued for anti-fascist activities. 


Oscar Santa Maria Caro, CERESO, 
Miahuatlan de Porfirio Diaz, Oaxaca 
en Hall B, Cell 5., Mexico. On 
remand. The exact charges against 
Oscar are unknown but Oscar is a 
member of RATA, a known animal 
rights group. 


Sacramento Delfino Cano 
Hernandez, CERESO, Miahuatlan 
de Porfirio Diaz, Oaxaca en Hall B, 


Cell 5., Mexico. On remand. Co- 


defendant of Oscar Santa Maria Caro. 


Olga Aleksandrovna Nevskaya, 
UU163/5, 3 Otryad, pos. 
Dzerzhinskiy, Mozhaysk 140090 
Moskovskaya oblast, Russia. Eco- 
activist serving 6 years for arson, 
criminal damage and causing explo- 
sions in protest at the war in 
Chechnya. Due for release in 2009. 


Fran Thompson, #1090915 HU IC, 
WERDCC, PO Box 300, Vandalia, 
MO 63382, USA. Serving Life for 
killing, in self-defence, a stalker who 
had broken into her home. Before her 
imprisonment Fran was an eco, ani- 
mal & anti-nuke campaigner. 


Leonard Peltier #89637-132, USP 
Terre Haute, U.S. Penitentiary, 4700 
Bureau Road South, Terre Haute, IN 
47802, USA. American Indian 
Movement activist serving Life after 
being framed for murdering 2 FBI 
agents. 


Amanda Cerezo Garcia C.P. ALI- 
CANTE Il, Ctra. N-330, km. 66, 
03400 - Villena, Spain. Amanda is on 
remand accused of torching a road 
construction vehicle (the road in 
question was being built through an 
important ecological site). Amanda is 
also charged with sending a letter- 
bomb to a neo-nazi politician. 
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Hunt Sabbing 


One of the oldest of the current generation of sub- 
versive sports and a very good form of all round 
exercise. Involving jogging after the hunt, sprint- 
ing to intercept packs of dogs, and the occasion- 
al scuffles with inbred landowner types and farm 
hands. Also one of the best ways to practice hurl- 
ing abuse at the top of your voice. Sadly with the 
banning of hunting hares and foxes, sabbing has 
been on the decline (it's now called hunt moni- 
toring) but still goes on. 


Throwing Rocks at Pimps in 
Trees 


Residents in the King Street area have long 
moaned about the fact that pimps climb up the 
trees in the area to keep an eye on the prostitutes 
they own. That was until a brave band of subver- 
sive sports stars popularised the concept of lob- 
bing rocks at them. Points would be scored for 
each hit, with mega points for knocking a pimp 
clean out of the tree. Sadly the improved CCTV 
in the area, and moving of the pimping district 
toward the station and Barrack Street has added 
to the decline of this once great sport. 


ive 
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GM Crop Pulling 


A victim of its own success, this sport has virtu- 
ally wiped itself out by preventing GM crops 
from being grown in this country, after successful 
crop destruction at GM test sites all over the UK. 
No doubt there will be a resurgence when the 
biotech companies decide to try growing GM 
crops here again. 


Rioting 


A surprising resurgence to this lost Norfolk art. 
Since Kett's Rebellion there have only been a 
handful of riots in Norfolk, like the bread riots of 
1905. But the recent crackdown by police on the 
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Trees 


Residents in the King Street area have long 
moaned about the fact that pimps climb up the 
trees in the area to keep an eye on the prostitutes 
they own. That was until a brave band of subver- 
sive sports stars popularised the concept of lob- 
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Anti-Fascism 


There is a secret war going on... for the streets of 
Merrie Olde Englande. While Norwich has a bur- 
geoning population of retarded fascists, they're 
forced underground by the work of anti-fascists. 
Combining the sleuth work of the intelligence 
gatherers, graffiti work, secret militant action and 
occasional overt confrontation there is a place in 
anti-fascism for everyone. This is one subversive 
sport that is on the up. 


GM Crop Pulling 


A victim of its own success, this sport has virtu- 
ally wiped itself out by preventing GM crops 
from being grown in this country, after successful 
crop destruction at GM test sites all over the UK. 
No doubt there will be a resurgence when the 
biotech companies decide to try growing GM 
crops here again. 


Rioting 


A surprising resurgence to this lost Norfolk art. 
Since Kett's Rebellion there have only been a 
handful of riots in Norfolk, like the bread riots of 
1905. But the recent crackdown by police on the 
Norfolk free party scene has seen rioting being 
brought kicking and screaming into 21st Century 
Norfolk life. 


Conclusion 


One of the advantages of subversive sports is that 
for the most part they're very cheap. If however 
you want to invest money in your hobby then 
simply get caught. 
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anti-fascism for everyone. This is one subversive 
| sport that is on the up. 
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i Make sure you receive your copy of Way er Hever! by getting it delivered straight to your 
1 door. Subscriptions are £5 for five issues or £1 to receive the next issue. So put your 
I details down and stick this section in the post along with your payment (cheques and 
1 POs payable to “Waw er fever’, or concealed cash) and twice a year you will be sent 


| our marvellous publication without the hassle of scouring demos looking for dodgy 
types selling it. 
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indigenous population. 


They earn on average 40% less. 


Australians. 


the Australian Parliament. 


counterparts. 


Governor Phillip ordered that 10 
Aboriginal men in the Botany Bay 
area be killed with their heads cut off 
for public display to “strike a decisive 
blow, in order at once to convince [the 
Aborigines] of our superiority, and to 
infuse a universal terror.” The expedi- 
tion was a total failure as no 
Aboriginal people could be found. 
Pemulwuy, with his son Tedbury, con- 
tinued to lead a guerrilla campaign 
against the white settlers, resulting in 
confrontations with the British army. 
In 1802 he was shot dead, leaving his 
son to continue the resistance. 


Colonists continued to spread across 


Australia, dispossessing Aboriginals 
of their land as they went. By 1803 
EN ee ee ee 


Aboriginal Misery - Australia Wouldn’t Give a 
XXXX for Anything Else 


Indigenous Australians are 3 times more likely to be unemployed than the non- 


Indigenous Australians have a 17 year shorter life expectancy than that of other 


They’re 6 times more likely to be homeless. 


There have only ever been 2 members of the indigenous population elected to 


An Aborigine dies of alcohol related causes every 38 hours. 


Indigenous Australians are 11 times more likely to be in prison than their white 


They accounted for 26% of deaths in custody in 2003. The 2004 death o 
Mulrunji in Palm Island sparked rioting and drew international attention. 


How or Hever! 


Yow or Pevert 


By Scumbalina 


fiasco, resulting in the capture of few 
Aboriginals, the incident is believed to 
have terrified the indigenous popula- 
tion to the point where they agreed to 
be removed to a settlement at Finders 
Island by Christian missionary, 
George Augustus Robinson. By this 
point the Tasmanian Aborigines had 
been reduced from an estimated 5,000 
to fewer than 100. Many of the group 
died from influenza and other diseases 
with only 50 surviving in 1843. By 
1847 those remaining had been 
returned to Tasmania, including 
Truganini, who upon her death on May 
8th 1876 was falsely claimed by the 
British to be the last surviving 
Tasmanian Aboriginal. The Black War 
had achieved its aim — genocide. 


labelled as “half-caste”, children were 
a threat to European racial purity. 
Aboriginal children and those of 
mixed descent were forcibly removed 
from their families by government 
agencies and church missions to 
become wards of the state. Denied 
contact with their families, they were 
forbidden to speak their own language 
and deprived of their culture. The pol- 
icy even continued during the First 
World War, with the removal of chil- 
dren born to the four to five hundred 
Aboriginal men who had enlisted and 


European relations” that lead to “an 
unprecedented outburst of public sen- 
timent demanding a new deal for 
Indigenous Australians”. 


In 1938, 150 years after the invasion, 
the Aboriginal Progressive 
Association declared January 26th a 
Day of Mourning. Indigenous leaders 
issued a manifesto that read “You 
came here only recently, and you took 
our land away from us by force. You 
have almost exterminated our people, 
but there are enough of us remaining 
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Issued in compliance with the Resolution of the 
Aborigines Welfare Board and doied the ...... 
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A Certificate of Exemption, known as a “dog licence” by Aborigines 


were serving overseas. The legislation 
advanced throughout Australia, lead- 
ing to the widespread removal of chil- 
dren from their families, and remained 
official government policy until 1969. 


to expose the humbug of your claim as 
white Australians, to be a civilised, 
progressive, kindly and humane 
nation. By your cruelty and callous- 
ness towards the Aborigines you stand 
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Stations, in a call for proper wag 
better working conditions. One 
longest running industrial stri 
Australia, it was partially co-orc 
by Don McLeod, an active u 
who was able to motivate suppo: 
the Australian labour movemer 
strike ended in 1949 when a g 
ment representative promised t 
strikers demands would be met 
returned to work. A week aft 
strike ended, the government 

making any such agreement. 

Aborigines refused to go back, | 
pooling funds raised from s 
mining and buying stations 

were then run as co-operatives. 


During the 1950’s and into the 
the British conducted nuclear t 
Maralinga, the home of the Ma: 
Tjarutja people. The local Abor 
were relocated to a new settlen 
Yulata, but those in the surro: 
area were not properly prepared 
explosions and suffered terribl 
the fall-out. An Aboriginal \ 
whose son died at Malaga re 
recalled, “My country got spoi 
the white person, white man, 
even say sorry”. The prese 
clean-up of the land, following 1 
ations to hand it back to it’s trad 
owners, was criticised by Dr. 
Williams of the Australian Ra 
Protection and Nuclear Safety A 
as marred by “indiscretions, sh 
and cover-ups”. Alan Parker, i1 
appointed as Gover 
Representative to the clean-t 
later removed, described the rf 
as “a cheap and nasty solutic 
wouldn’t be adopted on white 
land”, 


